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PREFACE. 



The following Play is taken from No. 822 of the " Spectator," 
attributed to, or supplied by Steele, and signed " Octavia ; " 
a paper well calculated to interest the reader, both by its 
affecting detail of injuries, and the beautiful simplicity with 
which the whole narrative is given. Out of the main inci- 
dents of that story — ^viz., the destruction of her marriage 
certificate, and the wrongs inflicted upon Octavia by her 
husband — ^the Author has attempted the formation of his plot. 
But if the reader will take the trouble to look over Sir Richard 
Steele's paper, he will perceive that its materials, though in- 
teresting, are too slight to frimish more than the groundwork 
of a dramatic composition. It became necessary, therefore — 
at least in the Author's judgment — ^not only to give the facts 
and incidents a new shape, but also to re-model and multiply 
the characters there described, if he would render them avail- 
able to his purpose.* It formed, moreover, a part of his 
design to produce a Flay entirely free from obligation to any 



* " Publica materies privati juris erit, si 

Non circa vilem patulumque miraberis orbem." 

HoR. Aas. Post. 132. 
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foreign source ; one which might be deemed as purely English 
in spirit as die nature of the subject would admit; and to 
attempt the portraiture of an honesty straightforward John 
BuU character, whom no tyranny can appal or self-interest 
seduce* Should it be objected that there are certain incon* 
gruities in the same character ; that the career of one espe- 
cially, which, at the outset, gives promise of better things, is 
marked with excessive cruelty and inJTistice, his answer would 
be this : — ^He fears he has not overdrawn the picture ; that 
persons imbued with the principles of Edward Thrifty are by 
no means so rare as, for the honour of humanity, it could be 
wished; in short, if the axiom be admitted, that the chief end 
of the drama was, and is, to incite men to nobleness and deter 
them from vice, by showing the beauty of the former, the 
repulsiveness of the latter — whether success or failure attend 



* The ehamcter oi Farmer Hearty has been prcmoimced oiigiiial of tliat 
particular class by one long accustomed both to the stage and ^li-^n^fitip 
writing. That I aimed at novelty and boldness in the construction of it, I 
do not hesitate to acknowledge ; how fiir, or with what degree of suooesa, 
it is for others, not myself^ to judge. I trust, however, I shall be spared 
the charge of inconsistency for raising him above the level of the every-day 
iiEurmer in respect to the langunge he uses, sinee it is distinctly told, in the 
very first scene, that he was born a gentleman. His education, perhaps, 
had fitted him for more ambitious pursuits, while his bluntness and plain 
dealing obviously oooq^prt with that he has chosen; and» lor my own party 
I am not inclined to quarrel with him for minor faults if, in the main, he 
prove consistent — by bang, from first to last, one and the same person^- 
the identical Farmer Hearty. — J. W. 



ti 



Si quid inexpertum scente committis, et audes 
Personam formaire novam, servetur ad imum 
QufdiU i^b W(H8ptQ processerit, et sibi comUt" 

HoR. Ars. Po£T. 125. 



his effort^ the Authoa: hopes he has kept those oligects in view. 
Yet^ to represent life as it is, or even to approach ks realities 
in the picture, it behoves us neither to set up our men £ar 
saints, nor our women for angels. The senses of on audience, 
ox of our readers, are too wide awake to tolerate such delu- 
sion ; and surely the moral e&ct of the drama wiU be best 
sustained by seeing virtue and vice so faithfully contrasted, 
that we cannot fail to admire the one and contemn the other. 

As to the probabilities of this Play, it should be borne in 
mind that the ''time " is laid in the early part of the eight- 
eenth century — a period when the English law in respect of 
marriage was so loose, that all kinds of hurried and clandes- 
tine unions were effected with greater ease than they are now 
by a hasty trip to Gretna Green. No notice or publication of 
banns was required — ^no license looked for — and any clergy- 
man might perform the ceremony at any time or place, even 
in cellars, garrets, or alehouses, without consent of parents or 
any other preliminary condition; hence, as Smollett observes, 
to the scandal of religion, the reproach of the order they pro- 
fessed, and the destruction of the peace of femilies, the worst 
or lowest of the clergy became instrumental to the most dis- 
graceful and ruinous marriages. The base consideration of a 
fee, however paltry in amount, served for too tempting a bait 
to such degraded characters. The Fleet Prison, especially, 
was known as their frequent biding-place, and its neigh- 
bourhood as the haunt of their spies or accomplices, whose 
business it was to ply for custom, and entrap tiie young and 
giddy as they passed. And how could such marriages be 
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proved^ unless by a certificate — a certificate bearing the signa- 
tures of witnesses ? The law^ vague as it was^ directed^ that 
the document in proof should be signed by the minister ^ the 
parties themselves, and two witnesses. This reguktion, it is 
true, applied more particularly to the parish register; but, 
though a parish register had been instituted as early as the 
18th of Henry the Eighth — ^viz., in 1622 — it was suffered to 
fall into such gross neglect, especially in cases of private or 
clandestine marriages, that the proof was seldom forthcoming 
when it was most wanted ; nor could its accuracy be relied 
upon when it was discoverable. An Act to remedy these 
abuses was first passed in 1768 (26th of George the Second), 
under the auspices, and through the determined zeal, of Lord 
Chancellor Hardwicke. 
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" ' Ad humum mcerore gravi deducit et angit' — 

HoR. Ars. Pobt. 110. 

" ' Grief wrings her soul, and bends it down to earth. ' — 

Francis. 



" It is often said after a num has heard a story with extraordinary cir- 
cumstances, it is a very good one if it be true : but as for the following 
relation, I should be glad were I sure it were false. It is told with such 
sdmplidty, and there are so many artless, touches of distress in it, that I 
fear it comes too much from the heart. 

"Mb. Spectator, 

" Some years ago, it happened that I lived in the same house with 
a young gentleman of merit, with whose good qualities I was so much taken, 
as to make it my endeavour to show as many as I was able in myself. 
Familiar converse improved general civilities into an unfeigned passion on 
both sides. He watched an opportunity to declare himself to me ; and I, 
who could not expect a man of so great an estate as his, received his 
addresses in such terms as gave him no reason to believe I was displeased 
with them, though I did nothing to make him think me more easy than 
was decent. His hther was a very hard, worldly man, and proud ; so that 
there was no reason to believe he would easily be brought to think there 
was anything in any woman's person or character that could balance the 
disadvantage of an unequal fortune. In the meantime, the son continued 
his application to me, and omitted no occasion of demonstrating the most 
dimnterested passion imaginable to me ; and in plain, direct terms offered 
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to miny me pttfukely, and keep it lo till he ■hould be lo hi^py as to gain 
his frihei^B qyprobatioii, or become possessed of his estate. I passionately 
loved him, and you will believe I did not deny such a one what was my 
interest also to grant. Howeyer, I was not so yoong as not to take the 
precaution of carrying with me a fiuthful servant, who had been also my 
mother's maid, to be present at the ceremony. When that was over, I 
demanded a certificate, signed by the minister, my husband, and the 
servant I just now spoke of. After our nuptials, we conversed together 
very familiarly in the same house; but the restraints we were generally 
under, and the interviews we had being stolen and intemqsted, made our 
behaviour to each other have rather the impatient fondness which is visible 
in lovers, than the regular and gratified affection which is to be observed in 
man and wife. This observation made the father very anxious for his son, 
and press him to a match he had in his eye for him. To relieve my 
husband from this importunity, and conceal the secret of our msniage, 
which I had reason to know would not be long in my power in town« it was 
resolved that I should retire into a remote place in the country, and 
converse under feigned names by letter. We long eomtinued this way of 
commerce ; and I, with my needle, a few books, and reading over and over 
my husband's letters, passed my time in a resigned expectation of better 
days. Be pleased to take notice, that within four months after I left my 
husband I was delivered of a daughter, who died within a few hours after 
her birth. This accident, and the retired manner of life I led, gave 
criminal hopes to a neighbouring brute of a country gentleman, whose foUy 
was the source of all my afSiction. This rustic is one of those rich clowns 
who supply the want of all manner of breeding by the neglect of it, and 
with noisy mirth, half understanding, and ample fortune, force themselves 
upon persons and things without any sense of time or place. The poor, 
ignorant people where I lay concealed, and now passed for a widow, 
wondered I should be so shy and strange, as they called it, to the Squire, 
and were bribed by him to admit him whenever he thought fit. I happened 
to be sitting in a little parlour, which belonged to my own part of the 
house^ and musing over one of tba fondest of my husband's letters, in which 
I alw^s kept the certificate of mymandage, when this rude fellow came in, 
and with the nauseous ftuniliarity of soeh. unbred brutes, snatched the 
papas out of my hand. I was immediately under so great a coneem, that 
I tiixew myself at his feet, and b^ged of him to return them. He, with 
^be same odious pretence to finsedom and gaiety, swore he would read 
tfaem. I grew more importunate^ he more curious; till at last, with an 
indignation arising from a passion I then first discovered in, him, he iiaew 
the papen into tiie ^xe, tamaaDg l^at sinee he was not to read them, the 
man who writ them should never be so happy as to have me read them over 

i^ain. It ir J^^f^iMmmtr to t^ you my tears and r^roaches made the 
boisterous calf lecfe the room ashamed and out of countenance, when I had 
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leisure to ruminate on this accident with more than ordinary sorrow. 
However^ such was then my confidence in my husband, that I writ to him 
the misfortunej and desired another paper of the same kind. He deferred 
writing two or three posts, and at last answered me in general:— 
'That he could not then send me what I asked for; but, when he could 
find a proper conveyance, I should be sure to have it ! ' From this time 
his letters were more cold every day than other, and, as he grew indifferent, 
I grew jealous. This has at last brought me to town, where I find both 
the witnesses of my marriage dead, and that my husband, after thre« 
months' cohabitation, has buried a young lady whom he married in obedience 
to his father. In a word, he shuns and disowns me. Should I come to 
the house and confiront him, the father would join in supporting him 
against me, though he believed my story; should I talk to the world, what 
reparation can I expect for an injury I cannot make out. I believe he 
means to bring me, through necessity, to resign my pretensions to him for 
some provision for my life ; but I will die first. Pray bid him remember 
what he said, and how he was charmed, when he laughed at the heedless 
discovery I often made of myself I Let him remember how awkward I was 
in my dissembled indifference towards him before company ! Ask him how 
I, who could never conceal my love for him, at his own request can part 
with him for ever I Oh, Mr. Spectator, sensible spirits know no indifference 
in marriage : what, then, do you think is my piercing affliction? I leave 
you to represent my distress your own way, in which I desire you to be 
speedy, if you have compassion for innocence exposed to infamy. 

*' OCTAVIA." 
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Sm SiKON Thriftt. 
Edwabd Thbiftt. 
Squibi Lobimer. 
Farmeb Hkabtt. 
Fraihe Heabtt. 
Stbangeb. 

Clerk8j ServanUj Waiter^ ^c. 

Habbiet. 
Mjss Souebs. 
Mbs. Heabtt. 

DOBOTHT. 



Scene of iicfo'on.— The country a few miles distant from London, 

and London itself. 



7Vm«.«-The earlj part of the Eighteenth Century ; 

Costume coirespondent with that period ; 

Furniture also in the style or fashion of Queen Anne's reign. 
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ACT I. 

SCENE I. 

Field by the road-sidey near to the home of Farmer Hearty. 

Enter Squire Lorimer and Postilion. 

LORIMER. 

Wait with the carriage hard by ; and hark you ! On my 
return, should I sport a fair associate — ^you understand — a 
petticoat, rouse yourself — ^your smokers too. Give them the 
privilege of free reins, and whisk us fleetly to town. {Exit 
Postilion,) Now for trial of my skill. If I succeed not, the 
girl's a more incorrigible prude than I take her to be. {Seeing 
Farmer Hearty entering.) Aha, my gallant veteran ! Yours 
is, indeed, a welcome face. By all that's felicitous, our meet- 
ing's most opportune. My dear Farmer, I rejoice to shake 
you by the hand. 

HEARTY. 

Your servant. Squire — ^your servant ! 

LORIMER. 

Nay ; 'tis / would render you a service, were I acquainted 
with your wants. 

B 
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HEARTY. 



M^ wants, your honour! Ha, ha, hal Wants, forsooth! 
Smihnff &ces — ^merry hearts ; with these, and dame in sunny 
cue, I'd not exchange my cottage for a palace. 

liORIXER. 

Bravo I I always held you to be straightforward ; one of 
our choice spirits ; a man I'm proud to greet as my tenant. 
No flattery. Try me ; put my veracity to the test. 

HEARTY. 

That's vastly civil, on my life. Now I think on't, Frank 
— ^you know the urchin — ^neither dunce nor churl. I school'd 
him for the law ; but, preferring fresh air to dry studv, an ox 
to a client, the light and liberty of spreen fields to darkness 
and drudgery at the desk, instead of the quill, he chose to 
drive the plough. And nowy the rogue has taken it into his 
head — 

LORIMER. 

To take a wife ; ergo, wants a landlord. I've hit it. Down 
I pop him, Mr. Frank, on the Hst of my expectants. (^Noting 
in his pocket-book). There ; I pledge my honour he shall 
have the first &rm at liberty. A-hem ! And now, Right Ex- 
cellent, 'tis my turn to cisk — yours to grant. You hate 
ceremony; / don^t pnicti&e it; to the point at once. That 
delicious wench under lock and key — ^who, what is she? 
Nay, start not ! By all that's magical I'm caught — snared-^ 
desperately transfixt. 

HEARTY. 

Eh, eh ! Zounds, Sir, have a care ! You're — ^you*re chal- 
lenging my gratitude with a vengeance. O, bless her ! bless 
her! Ihe sun never shone on a prettier, honester face. 
Pshaw, pshaw ! you're jesting. Squire — ^you're jesting. 

LORIMSR. 

By my veracity I'm in earnest. 

HRARTY. 

Earnest! Why, look you. To deal plainly, AbS now 
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xuxder my Bpecial guardianship ; and if I fancied there lived 
the man who'd be base enough to wrong her, be his rank — 
station — ^title — ^what they might, I'd trounce him for his 
villany. 

LORIHEB. 

Trounce ! Ha, ha, ha ! Perfectly absurd. What 1 suspect 
me then? Eemember you were bom a gentleman, and ought 
to soar above such littleness. 

HEARTY. 

Gentleman, i'faith ! Think you, because Tm placed in more 
humble station than my ancestors, the soul of the Heartys 
perished with their pelf? The maxims I learned in youth I've 
never parted with ; and all that's paltry I disclaim and scorn. 

LORIMRB, 

Bravo, Farmer! bravo! Up to the mark, by all that*s 
valiant. 

HEARTY. 

But shall I recall to your memory the late proprietor of the 
ground we tread on — your own father ? He left you wealthy ; 
filling a station which, while it calls on you for the exercise of 
noble qualities, makes an insult to your inferior doubly odious. 
For your wealth — the richest legacy he bequeathed you was 
an unsullied name. I trust I shall ne'er be witness to your 
bringing a stain upon it. 

LORIMER. 

Od'slife, grave Sir, you're now becoming serious indeed ! 
What, my eld fiiend Hearty doff his merry humour and turn 
cynic! I'll not believe't. Away at once with qualms like 
these ! Though I've no ambition to be enrolled a saint, I pro- 
test for once you judge me harshly. 

HEARTY. 

Um ! Then 'tis clear I've had a pretty sound nap for the 
last sixty vears. Awake at last, however, what's the upshot ? 
Taith, a Holicksome young blade, of wealth and fgiiduon, in 
red-hot chase of a petticoat 1 (SauiRE lay4^ heartii^j m wAish 

B 2 
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the Farmbb attempU or affects to win,) He^ he, he ! Why 
zounds ! I-— I tremble at the— at the thought oft. 

lobimbb. 

O maicU and bachelors, but this is wondrous stranffe ! Lock 
up your hearts I Hide your miserable heads ! We'll have no 
more wooing. A loving speech or a tender glance, my ancient 
friend here — ay, honest J ohn Hearty — proclaims an abomi- 
nation ! Pshaw, Farmer ! 'tis time we came to an eclaircisse- 
meni. The girl's a prize; and have her — ^have her I will, 
spite of your philosophizing. Shall a fortress be pronounced 
impregnable ere it hath sustained a single shot ? 'Tis not to 
be tolerated. By Jupiter I swear you shaU second my pre- 
tensions! 

HBABTT. 

Oho ! Your honour's in a blaze I see. (Aside.) — I must 
be watchful of this young spark. Well, Squire, here's my 
hand. For once I'll undertake to be love's messei^er. I'll 
sound the trumpet of your prabe right nobly. But your 
meaiung's honourable — ^I may depend on that? 

LOBIMBB. 

Ay, most devoutly. Ancient. 

HEABTY. 

I 

Why then, farewell ! In a day or so you shall know which 
way your luck inclines. Meanwhile, be the issue of my suit 
for you what it may, doubt not, most gallant Sir, I shall not 
fail to do my duty. [Exit. 

LOBIMEB. 

Humph ! A precious sample of sage morality ! Half a wag, 
too, as I live 1 It shall go hard, however, old Momus, if I 
prove not an overmatch for you. 

[Frank is heard toithout^ singing , " O, the Roast Beef 
of Old England,"* Sfc. Then enters. 



♦ The song of " O, the Roast Beef of Old EMland " was written by 
Bichard Leveridge, a bass sinser at the theatre of Lincoln's Inn Fields, and 
was produced about the period of, or anterior to, the ^* Spectator." Leve- 
ridge died in 1758> at the age of nearly ninety years. 
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LORIMEK. 

Hah, my hearty Frank ! merry as ever, I perceive, 

FRANK. 

Hearty Frank, or Frank Hearty, I'm your very humble 
servant. Squire. As for being merry, I follow the maxims of 
my father. To be sure, when touched with the serious, father 
will discourse me thus : — " Boy, a certain gravity of deport- 
ment always becomes a man." But, the fit over, what's 
gravity then forsooth ? A trick — ^mere foolery ; while merri- 
ment — ay, merriment's the soul of wisdom. Thus we return 
from grave to gay. Father's himself again, and I'm the 
frolicksome lad Dame Nature fashioned me. 

LORIMER. 

Happy, happy fellow ! How is't you keep alive so gallant a 
flow of spirits ? 

FRANK. 

Say, rather, they keep me alive. Fact is, care being a 
squeamish voyager, I contrive in steering my little bark to keep 
to windward of her. Then, with content and a clear con- 
science, I flatter myself, as father says, you'll allow we mix 
in decent company. 

LORIMER. 

Hark'e, Frank ! Nobody doubts the immaculate plight of 
your conscience ; but content, lad — content is a jewel oi rarer 
accident. Nothing wanting to thy earthly bliss? No snug 
cottage — ^pleasant farm— quiet retreat — charming, bewitching 
little wife, you rogue ? 

FRANK. 



Troth, Squire, '' there's the rub." The bare thought of a 
bachelor's hfe half petrifies a man of my susceptibilities. 



LORIMER. 



O, Dorothy ! divide Dorothy ! Whoe'er beholds thee 
onc e *■ ! 1 
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PBANIC. 



£h ! Donry, Dorry ! Why sounds^ Squirej you're at high 

gambol in the upper story. First ask^ &r8t have. 



LORIMBR. 



And have her^ Franks you shall. Ahready am I pledged 
to make such arrangements with my steward^ no earthly 
want can serve as bar to your felicity. 



FRANK. 

Thank you, Sir ; thank you. A great man's memory, as 
matter of course, is a thinff imperishable. Do you note> 
Squire— do you note ? YouTl keep your— 

LORIMRR. 

By my fidth I will. (Hxit Frank, lowing.) Soh 1 1 think 
I've given Frank a poser. And for old Momus there, I hold 
myself still a match for his sagacity. {Looking out.) Eh! 
what do I espy? Unless my eyes axe traitors, the Ancient 
making a start. 'Tis he, hj all that's fortunate ! I'll mark 
the way he goes ; for a brief space superintend the family 
movements. Mayhap, there'll be a clear course soon. So 
impudence — ^thou friend to amorous adventure — ^I invoke 
thee to my aid ! SofUy ! «oftly ! Now to hover about the pre- 
mises. [Exity looking out. 
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SCENE 11. 



A room in Farmer Hearty's home; Mrs. Hearty and 

Harriet sitting txt neetHe-work. 



MRS. hearty. 



Ah, Miss Harriet! I grieve to see jrou thus dejected. 
When I was your age, my spirits ran wild. Young people 
must never yield to despondency. Tell me, love, is there 
anything I can do to make you happy ? 



ORf MIND HOW TOV W^D. 



HARRIET. 



Happy ! Were my happiness great as your e£brts to prtH 
mote it^ I should indeed enjoy an enviable share. But to 
affect its mere display^ when sorrow weighs upon the heart, 
were a delusion I cannot practise. Still, dear-^ear Mr6% 
Hearty, do not suspect me of ingratitude. 



MRS. HEARTY. 



O, bless you! Never. Why it was but this morning: 
excuse my freedom-^ohn Hearty protested, though ypu 
hadn't been under our roof more than six months, he doated 
on you as though you were our own. If we haven't the heart 
to chide, then, we may venture, I trust, to throw in a little 
wholesome advice ; and should that have no effect, the netis I 
bring — ^the news is charming — ^positively charsning-^ JETamfit 
rises.) What ! I've raised your curiosity, have 1 1 Nay, nay j 
I'll defy you to guess what luck awaits you, Miss. I warrant 
me, we snail see you blithe and firolicksome as the merriest 
girlglive. 

HARRIET. 

But you won't keep me in suspense! Come, impart tit« 
news at once. Is it — is it fro m 

MRS. HEARTY. 

Is it from — (rising) — ^Ay, sure it is. You suspeqt, tfefn, 
what I'm about to disclose ? Tender glances have passed be- 
tween you already. Well, well — ^I always maintain tiic&re's ^ 
destiny in matrimony, spite of the men and all their boaistftd; 
wisdom in such matters. 

HARRIET. 

Nay, but my dear hostess, you're wandering still ftirthea?: 
from your promise. If it be intelligence which concel?lui mey? 
surely you'll not trifle. Now my dear, kind Mrs. Hearty, 
what is't ? I'm all impatience. 

MRS. HEARTY. 

Ay, ay; tJdfr— ^this it is to be young. Ah I &0se d^QTs 
ave pftit with mel But, aa I told you, my sweet youH^l^^, 
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the news I bring shall light up your smiles — make quite a 
new creature of you. Can it he endured that a pretty inno- 
cent girl^ on whom nature has been lavish of her charms^ shall 
for a moment resign herself to despair ? Ay, charms I say ; for 
'tis true as we're alive, youVe won the heart of a great man. 
Ha> ha, ha I There's luck; the richest, smartest, handsomest 
yoimg fellow hereabout ! (Harriet turns paie, and betrays 
disappointment}— eyen of our young Squire ! Ha, ha I Think 
of dikt 1 (At mention of the Squire, Harriet starts with 
great alarm.) Lack-a-djay ! What can this mean ? Miss Har- 
riet! Miss Harriet! Bless me, the poor child will faint! 
There — there. {Assisting her to a chair.) Take comfort! 
take comfort ! No one shall harm our dear innocent girl. 

HARRIET (recovering). 

^ I entreat }rou not to mention him ; and, oh ! if it be pos- 
sible, keep him from your door. I have reasons I cannot — 
dare not explain. 

MRS. HEARTY. 

Dear youncf lady, now — ^now don't — don't alarm yourself. 
My husband, De sure of it, will guard you from every intru- 
sion. Though the Squire positively declared he would see 
YOU, and urge his suit this very day, John Hearty overruled 
his design, and he has since returned to the hsJl. 

HARRIET (who riusj. 

Never ! Believe me, I can never listen to him. {After 
some hesitation^ — You are good creatures, and shall know 
all. I'm sure you would scorn to betray the faith I place in 
you. 

MRS. HEARTY. 

^ Betray ! No, no ; far be that from your apprehension, love ! 
SBr Simon didn't entrust you to our care wiSiout knowing full 
well we'd do our duty by you. 

HARRIET. 

To him, as my earliest benefactor, I owe the deepest obli- 
gation. My mother, alas ! died a few days after my birth; 
and my fadier, under the twofold calamity of her loss and 
sQipe 6^ revjerses of fortune, quitted England. He consigned 
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me to the guaxdianship of his most valued friend. Sir Simon. 
I grew up under his fostering care. And then, my dear 
benefactress — ^how shall I speak of her but as the tenderest 
parent with which Heaven could have blest me ! 

MRS. HEARTY, 

She was, indeed, an excellent lady. 

HARRIET. 

To be brief: they had a son, somewhat older than myself. 
Arrived at manhood, his avowal of an honourable passion 
opened prospects of happiness to me too great to be resisted ; 
but Sir Simon's ambition was wounded by the discovery, and, 
insisting upon his son's right to an alliance of equal fortune, 
he resolved to banish me from his roof. 

MRS. HEARTY. 

The son — ^what course did he pursue ? 

HARRIET. 

Distracted by his father's threats— even dreading I should 
be forced to some other match — ^he entreated me to marry 
privately, and keep the matter secret till he should obtain his 
fiither's consent, or become independent in his means. Alive 
to the pangs of losing him, you will believe it was difficult to 
deny what my devotedness strongly prompted me to grant ; 
and, to strengthen my assuraijce, he gave me this certificate 
(taking it from her bosom), signed by himself, the minister, 
and an old faithful servant who was present at the ceremony. 
The more effectually, however, to conceal our marriage from 
Sir Simon, we agreed to part for awhile ; trusting that time 
would overcome his objections. That is my secret. Know- 
ing it, I'm convinced you will protect me from insult. 

MRS. HEARTY. 

Married ! Good gracious ! I little dreamt of such a thing. 
But my husband must know of it. He's not the man to let 
insult await you. Be of good cheer, my sweet young lady. 
All wiU go well, I warrant. 

JEnier FiRANK, singing and dancing to the tune of 

^' Sir Roger de Coverley." 
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MRS, HEARTY. 

Why^ random Franks what ails thee^ boy ? 

FRANK. 

Ay, motlier ; " that's the question — whether 'tis **— (iSSwtjr- 
ijuf and dancing again,) Congratulate — give me joy, ladies ! 
Tnanks to the Squire. 

MRS. HBARTY, 

And pray, Mr. Giddybrain, what has the Squire done to 
seize so marvellously on your affection ? 

FRANK. 

You may well say that, mother. First and foremost, he's a 
pattern. I)o you note, mother— do you note ? None of your 
heartless fantastic fry, whose shrug and strut and sheer indif- 
ference mean nor this nor that. Secondly — ^but no matter. 
You've an appointment— so have I. Dorry must know all. 
You shall hear more anon. So bustle, mother — ^bustle ! 

HARRIET (conferring aride urith MRS, hearty. J 
Detain you ! Oh, by no means, Mrs. Hearty. 

FRANK. 

Bustle, mother — ^bustle ! AUow me the honour— -(/>M^/iiwy an 
her cloak and bonnet) If I had once a footing in the world 
of fashion— ^for, as ntther says, a man should never flog his 
hobby till his feet are firm in the stirrupcH-I know what Pd 
set about. 

MRS. HEARTY. 

What's that, thou saucy varlet ? 

FRANK. 

Beform, mother — ^reform ; not in the thin^ of State, but 
the state of things. Note me ! Not as touchmg the ladies — 
whom Heaven preserve in all fairness mi graqe ; neither in- 
differently as pertaqm to the diWa l^Ut rfither to gentlemen — 
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and that with a saying ; not the fine old English gentleman^ 
but the superlatively nne gentleman — alias the fop — alias — 

MRS. HEARTY. 

A gentleman scarce definable. 

FRANK. 

Shall I try, mother ? Well, for once, suppose yourself a 
lady. Good. Of course I'm a gentleman ; — ^you admit that. 
Good again. Enter Tom. Tom's a superlative of the first 
cut: he can louiige, loll, look obliviouB, and excel in use- 
lessness. Tom — I say, Tom — ^what a fine woman! Such 
a shape 1 such an eye I such a — {Affectedly taking out his 
eye-glass.^ — " Haw — haw ! Where — where ? " There — 
there. ^'Ugh! decent. Haw-— haw! It strikes me nought 
particulair. Now I look again; — Haw — haw — an utter 
Goth ! " In short, according to Tom's tactics, if you'd 
aspire to the polish of his craft, never turn your head but as 
though your anatomy stuck by the way. When asked your 
opinion of persons or things, having no merit of your own, be 
considerably slow to discern it in others. Nor walk, dress, 
nor dance Uke a man ; but, as a mere biped, without heart or 
understanding, let impertinence and conceit be the measure 
of your humanity.* 



■«p«««ir* 



* '' In the present day, when love is but an episode rather than the 
mat subject or business of life, a lady's man (a dandy), of the time of 
Queen Anne or Georae the First, would be regarded as a sort of lusus 
nat%r<iB j but the following features, grouped together from the various 
sketches of those periods, will convey an idea of a numerous class of human 
beinf;s now happily extinot. From 10 till 12 o'clock, the fashionable beau 
received visits m bed, where he lay in state — ^his periwig, superbly pow- 
dered, lying beside hun on the sheets— while his dressing-table was sprin- 
kled with a few volumes of love-poetry, a canister or two of Lisbon or of 
Spanish muff, a smelling-bottle, and sundry fashionable trinkets. At 
twelve he rose, and managed to finish the business of the toilette by three 
o'dodk* In this complicated bunness he perfumed his dotiies; soaked 
his hands in washes, to make them white and deUcate ; tinged his cheeks 
with carmine, so as to give them that ^ntle blush which nature had denied ; 
anraoged, perhaps, a few patches on his face, to produce the effect of moles 
and wmples} ohiped his handkerchief in rose-water, and powdered his 
linent to banuh m)m it the smell of soap. The tying of his oravat was 
also a waighty operation that occupied much time, as well as the adjustment 
of his wig and the proper cock of his hat. After he had surveyed the 
whole arrangement in the looking-gla«s, it was necessary to practise before 
it the most becoming attitudes to give his finery its fiUl effect, and itudy 
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MBS. HEARTY. 



Ha^ ha ! Thou'rt of fiur other gear^ boy ! There's no such 
foolery belongs to thee I 



FRANK. 



Miss Harriet, your most obedient ! Od'slife I 'twill be your 
turn next to be joyous. 

MRS. HEARTY. 

We shall soon return, love. Cheer! cheer! All will go 
well, depend on't. 

[Exeunt Mrs. Hearty amf Frank. 

HARRIET (meditating^ the unfolds a letter containing her mar-' 

riage certificate). 

How affectionate the language in which he addresses me ! 



such smiles as would show the whiteness of his teeth to most advEBtage. 
He then dined; after which he ordered a chair and repaired, at four, to 
some coffee or chocolate house, where he endeavoured to exhibit his wit or 
his gallantry ; the former by railing at the last publication, or giving myste- 
rious hints that he had some hand in producing it ; the latter by pulling 
out some tailor's or laundress's bill, and kissing it with great fervour, pre- 
tending it was a biUet'doux from a celebrated toast, or a lady of high rank. 
The bar of a coffee-house was generally superintended bv some msUe be- 
longing to the establishment, whose charms were intendea to draw custom- 
ers to the place ; and here the beau usually paid his devoirs, with his arms 
a-kimbo, and his nose within an inch of her face, while the poor damsel, 
who had no place of retreat, was compelled to ^ve ear to his impertinenaes. 
After spending an hour in this manner, it was tmie to repair to the theatre ; 
upon which our spark re-adjusted his cravat and wig, sprinkled his face 
witii snuffs to give himself a critical air; but, instead of seating himself 
Quietly in the nouse, he shifted from seat to seat, and sought altemately 
tne boxes, pit, and galleiy, to exhibit his attractions and win attention. 
Amidst these vagaries, the ' nice conduct of the clouded cane ' was not for- 
gotten; the frequent consequential tap upon his snuff-box lid, or the 
graceful presentation of the pinch of snuff to his nose, so as to display to 
advantage the rich brilliant in his ring. It was shockiiigly vulgar to attend 
to the play, and he therefore turned his back toward the stage. From the 
play he repaired to the park, buzzing and fluttering from lady to lady, 
chattering to each a jargon of bad English, worse much, and the worst 
Latin. When this lounge was ended, he dropped into some frtfhionable 
party in PaQ Midi or St. James's Square, to spend two or three hours at 
'ombre' or 'tic-tac,' where he chatted his emp^ nothings, and lost his 
money with an air of fashional^le indifference." — Pictorial History qfEng^ 
loMd, Vol. IV, 
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He assures me of his ardent, unabated love ! Oh, that were 
needless — ^believmg, as I do, his truth and honour axe invio- 
lable. To suppose him Mse, were to inflict a wound I should 
indeed deserve. He tells me to look forward to happier days. 
Alas ! while memory dwells on those gone by, dare I hope 
for the revival of such happiness as was once our lot ! 

Enter S^BYAisfr yfottatoed by Lorimer. Harrist, surprised^ 

hastily folds up the letter. 

SERVANT (entering). 
Walk this way. Sir. You'll find Miss Harriet here. 

LORIMER. 

Thanks — ^thanks, fair damsel. {Oimng her money as she 
goes out.) Pardon this intrusion. Madam. Somewhat preci- 
pitate, I confess. But the gentleness which beams in your 
countenance assures me I shan't be unwelcome when I ex- 
plain the object of my visit. 

HARRIET. 

Indeed, Sir, that were wanting to render it one of right 
courtesy. 'Tis my host or hostess, I presume, you seek. 

LORIMER. 

Host or hostess ! You wrong yourself bjr such a thought. 
*Tis you, you alone I seek. Grant me a patient hearing, and — 

HARRIET. 

Sir! 

LORIMER (kneeling^ and seizing her hand, which she soon 

liberates Jrom his grasp J. 

Nay, tremble not. Were I of a rough or boisterous mood, 
you might justly shrink from my advances ; but I swear by 
all the respect that's due to lovely woman, I'd scorn to offer 
you offence. 

HARRIET. 

Sir, if, as I would fain believe, you have regard to the 
honour of a gentleman, and come with any laudable intent. 
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at once etow it. Be it otherwise, in justice — in eqoal justice 
to ns both, I entreat you leave me, ere those appear who shall 
denounce you by another title. 

LORIMBR. 

Leave you, my fSair monitxess 1 What ! when I crave to pay 
adoration at your feet, would you doom me to so hasty a re- 
pulse? (Again taking her hand,) 

HARRIET. 

I request you spare me I (Snatching her hand from his 
graspy $he drops (he letter y which he seizes.) 

LORIMER. 

Your patience, Mistress ! May I venture to inquire — 

HARRIET. 

Give me the letter, I implore you I On my knee I ask it. 

If there be anything on earth I value, it is that letter and its 
contents. For pity's sake! In compassion to a helpless 
woman! (The letter is torn during her strtiggle to obtain it. 
Harriet screams. Farmer Hearty enters.) 

HEARTY. 

What ! my young lady in the grasp of a ruffian ! Let go 
your hold, or, coward as you are, this tough companion of 
mine will soon bring you to your proper level ! (Rescuing 
Harriet, he supports her tcith one handy while with the other 
he brandishes his stick over the Squire's head.) Zounds ! Is 
it — ^is't the Squire can be guilty of such rashness ? 

LORIMER. 

Temper your remonstrance. Farmer. Whatever hasty 
judgment you may choose to put on this affair, you can't be 
otherwise than conscious of the wide distinction between us. 

HEARTY. 

Indeed I can't. When old John Hearty is lost to every 
manly feeling, to all sense of justice or of shame, that he dare 
insult a helpless woman, why you and I will then, I fancy, be 
pretty much like equals. Bicnes and superior rank^ I 
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you, command respect whikt the owner himself knows how 
to value them ; but, soon as he inflicts a wrong, or assumes a 
right to trample on the innocent, the meanest beggar hath, to 
my conceit, as just a claim to deference. 

LORIMER. 

Have a care> Fanner 1 have a care! I may resent this 
strain. 

HEARTY. 

Sir, I never yet was slave to cringe to any man ; nor will I, 
now I*m waadng old, commence hypocrite, or deal out fawn- 
ing. You're the landlord of this house ; what of that ? The 
farm and all — alFs yours ! (Oh, goodly gifts of earth, what 
hands ye fall into !) I entreat you. Sir, bear another little 
fact in mind. I've hitherto paid my rent — strained every 
nerve, lacked sleep by lught, hard laboured through the day, 
to pay it punctueJly. This house, then, is my castle; and 
whHe it aSbrds me refiige from the storm toithout, vnthin it 
gives no shelter to the heartless libertine ! 

LORIMER (aside)^ 

Shame and confusion ! (^/ot^cf.)-— Farmer, you may repent 
this language when it is too late ! 

[Exit hastily. 

HEARTY (laughing corUemptuouslyJ. 

Ha, ha ! I care not. Let cowards quail ; I'll stand upon 
my hazard. But come, my dear Miss Harriet, take couraee ! 
take courage ! Be comforted ! Go, rest thee and compose thy- 
self ! Whue I have life, thou shalt never want a friend or 
guardian. [Exeunt 



16 THS WOELD'8 8UPPBRT TUEN8; 



SCENE III. 

Amdherjidd wUh cottage and view of the neighbouring country. 

Enter Lorimeb hurriedly and embarrassed. JBTe puces to^ 
and fro in agitation. 

LORIMER. 

Bidictdous display this ! What's worse, I fear a rascally 
one — Bascally? Humph! According to the Farmer's notioii, 
mayhap. Tne Farmer! An insolent hind! A snarling, 
moralizing cur! My tenant too, forsooth! 'Sdeath! — ^lus 
impertinence is insufferable. I am half resolved the monster 
shall have his deserts. Bight ! visit every man according to 
his deserts ! Well — the position 's fair enou£;h. Ay, out 
then the application of the rule — barring all prejudice, favour, 
or affection. There It is. I'm caught in my own toil. 
Sophistry, thou canst avail me nothing! What alternative 
remains then ? The amende honorable must be made instantly ; 
and, to that end, I'll despatch a written apology. The inmates 
of this cottage may afford me the means of domg it. So diffi- 
dence — diffidence avaimt! I'll — f Going to the cottage, sees 
Dorothy at work at the tcindow, which is open, and where 
she has just seated herself, unconscious of the Squire's ap- 
proach. J — ^Ho ! ho ! A pretty wench, by all that's tantalizing / 
Beauty invites — duty commands — Zounds ! I'll try my luck — 

SONG. 
DOROTHY fwho singsfrom the unndowj. 

Ton may boast of your riches^, mj poverty scorning, 

For my ruin devise some iniauitous plim ; 
Yet remember no riches are half so adorning 

As virtue to woman, and honour to man. 

All treasures beside prove delusive and perish. 
More fleeting, alas I e'en than life's httle span. 

But the richest of stores we have still left to cherish 
While truth dwells in woman and honour in man. 

LORIMER. 

Hints seasonable! wholesome counsel — and gracefully 
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delivered ! In harmony too^ i'faith^ with my solemn resolve 
at the passing instant. The Farmer's right — 'twas a vile 
business — ^I'll knock at the door — No, I won't — ^Yes, I will — 
No, I won't — ^Psha ! I'll address the girl at once. 

DOROTHY (from the toindawj. 
Did you speak. Sir ? 

LORIMER* 

The question, fair one, I was about to propose—— 



DOROTHY* 

My father shall answer if you will please to walk in. Sir. 
[/S%« leaves the toindaw. Lobimeb goes into the cottage* 

Enter Mrs. Hearty, leaning on Frank's arm. 

FRANK. 

Sooth ! I fear you're a little shook, mother. There — ^there, 
lean firmly on my arm. Ah ! time's a sad tell-tale, mother ! 
Even the poor beast that hath borne thee so oft and cheerfully 
on her back begins at last to totter under weight of years, and 
grudge her amiable burthen. 

MRS. HEARTY. 

I tell thee, boy, the fault was greatly thine. The mare had 
kept her footing, but thou earnest thy reins, as thou'rt apt to 
do thy tongue, somewhat — ^nay, much too slack. 

FRANK. 

Beshrew me, but 'tis fault I'll mend of then. Hah ! here, 
here's the Queen of Excellence — ^will not only cure us of our 
faults, but minister to all our little wants and weaknesses. 
Come along — come along, mother! She'll be so overjoyed — 
ay, in rapture to see us ! (^Looking in at the window.) Why, 
mother ! Mother, I say ! Can I — can I believe my eyes ? Do 
you see ? 

MRS, HEARTY. 

See! What, you urchin ? 
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FBAMIU 

Nay^ I^ take upon me to swear I saw bim insitiuate the 
forefinger of his left hand plump into the palm of her right. 
By my dayy, 1*11 swear it I 

MRS. HEABTY. 

Well— saw whom ? 

FRANK. 

Saw whom! Why that diabolical^ dangling, desperate 
wretch, die Sqnire ! 

MR«. HBARTY* 

Oh! I begin to comprehend. Growing jealous, boy, of 
thine idol? 

FRAinc. 

My idol ! My hate. I saw what I saw I saw ; and to a 
man of my susceptibilities 'tis madness I Soho ! soho ! I'll 
rouse the game, though the dogs may worry them ! 

[The Squire springs from the cottage, foUowed by 
Dorothy and her Father. * 

liORiMER (eagerly)* 
Sohot aohol 

FRANK (surlily). 

Soso ! soso I For since your honour is become dfeishonoured, 
that's a cry, methinks, better suited to foul and treacherous 
deeds. 

XiOEiMBB (aside). 
Shame and disgr^ice have got the start of my apology ! 

FRANK. 

Mute, then, with conscious guilt ! Ah, I knew I was right 
in my guess ! Oh, it didn't adinit of a doubt 1 
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I' 

il 



tO^lMEIU 

Franks I confess my guilt. 

FRANK. 

Zoun4si Sif 1 don't Fraiili m I I'm Fraxik nq longer, unless 
it be to tell you to yotir teeth you're a — ^you're a — a — a — ^yes, 
just that. And^ as for you. Miss Flirtabout (to Dorothy), 
ang me I'd wed the yeriest hag that liyes soon as link myself 
with one so false and treachef ons i 

]>OKOT^T• 

0, 'tis ^lute clear h^'s Qrazedj my dear ^s. Peaity I 

FRANK. 

Mother, stand off! Don't allow the little jade to touch you ! 
She'll contaminate you, I'll be bound, (-kwdfe.)— Contami- 
nate ! Dorry con-taminate ! Frank — Frank, halt a bit ! As 
father says, a man is never less a man than when he'd wound 
the feelings of a woman. Why, Scjuire, I'll be bound there's 
some mistake of somebody's. Squire, I say— Pprry — Father- 
in-law that was to have been — ^if nobody will explain, take 
heed lest I grow desperate. (DoRRY, her Father, and Mrs. 
Hearty join in a hearty lauffh.) Ugh ! mighty fine, i'faith ! 
Then laugh — ^laugh ai^' you will, ladies and gentlemen. I 
love a laugh--r-ha, ha ! I'm of a laughing family. I came into 
the world laughing ; and if It wag thus merrily, mayhap I 
shall go— ^h ! — that is — ha, ha ! But propound— propound jf 
you please. How came you, Dorry — ^I mean how happened 
it. Squire, that you happened — ^that /saw that you — ^In short, 
will one^ either^ neither explain i 

Wha<;, though retf, yety Bhafle, 1$ not quite i^ eleajf to 
your own eomjfx%hmA0li-^iamelf, foi^ own meaningi 

Frank. 

LOSIMIS. 

Iraidc^ y^u 1m4 6t6m wf lips Ike «M&sd(M of guilt ; 
where^ when^ and how> that letter will explain, (Oiving i$.^ 

c 2 
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But hint at partmg. Beware the green-eyed monster ! Douht 
the truth of Dorothy^ and thou would'st indeed deserve that 
precious point of elevation thy towering thoughts aspire to. 

(^Putting h%$Jinger9 to his head as signs of hams.) 

[Exit 

Mrs. Hearty and ^ Father enter the cottage. 

DOROTHT. 

Asses ire fiuned for ears, Frank* 

FRANK. 

^ Ay, W not for horns, kssie. Well Dorry, Dorry, how- 
did 1 enact? There was passion— feeling — spuit— emphasis ! 
Eh, how acquit myself? Did you note, Dorry— <lid you note ? 

DOROTHY. 

How acquit yourself? Very like a supreme blockhead^ sure 
enough : so impertinent to ike Squire, well may you dread 
the mode and measure of his revenge I 

FRANK. 

Ah, but when I glanced at the tender — ^the pathetic— for 
all was jest, you know — mere jest, lassie ! You'll grant me 
diat was touching — melting — eh, Dorry? Talent, lassie — 
tale&t! 

DOROTHY. 

Frank, you treat me most unkindly by these jealous freaks. 
How can you suffer a passion so horrible to tyrannize over 
your better nature ? I declare I'll not have you on any other 
condition than a complete abandonment of jealousy for the 

future* 

i 

FRANK. 

Agreed, my Queen of Excellence ! I yield to that con- 
dition. « 
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DUET. 

FRANK AND DOBOTHY. 
I. 

Frank. — ^Away with all jealous misgiving ! 

1?i8 opposed both to reason and sense ; 
I know with such wives there's no living. 
And I own 'tis a monstrous oflfence ! 

Dorothy. — So let us rude jealousy buiy— 

Sin^, dance, and enliven the time ; 
'Tis wise to rejoice and be meny 
While life, fleeting life's in its prime ! 

Both. — ^Thcn hey for our next merry meeting ! 
Swift, swift be the morning at hand. 
When our friends shall be rivals in greeting 
The happiest pair in the land. 

Lara*lft— Lara-la, &c. 

II. 

Frank.— rin wedlock once firmly united. 

Of each other's affection secure, 
Dorothy. — Our happiness ne'er shall be blighted 

By a passion too vile to endure. 

Frank. — ^Then all such vexatious thoughts buiy. 
Since pleasures invite, seize the time ; 
Dorothy. — ^We'U frolic, sing, dance, and be merry. 

Ever joyous while life's in its prime ! 

Both. — So hey for our next meny meeting— 

[EMeimt dancing. 



EKD or ACT THE FIRST. 
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(SCENE OF ACTION CHANGB8 TO LONDON.) 



AOI IL 
80BNB I. 

liondan. — Room at th^ house <{f Sir Simon Thrivtt. 

Enier 8iB Simon and Bdwabd Thriftt. 

SIR SIMON. 

« 

Plague on you^ 'tis gross folly. Choose a wife for her airs 
and graces, her capering, or pretty innocent face, forsooth ! 
Zoiinds ! when a man resolves to marry, he's bound to calcu- 
late his chances of profit and loss, and, on summing up, to be 
assured of a respectable balance. 

EDWABD T. 

Sir, I admit the reasonableness of your proposition—— 

SIB SIMON. 

' Well, Sir— WeU? 

EDWABD T. 

But in a matter of so great importance — one which involyes 
my happiness for life 

SIB SIMON. 

You would like to be sole arbiter, eh ? Now don't put me 
in a rage. You know there's not a spark of tyranny in my 
nature ; but, though sc^ewhat stricken in years, 1 don't 
choose to be thrust out of my estate or authori^ by any of 
your slap-dash arbitrary modes of ejectment. Why, Sir, in 



0R^ Ml)<]> HOW VOy WSD« 93 

my young days, no man of sense dreamt of marriage without 
an improvement of capital ; or if any dolt rebelled against the 
rule, he was shunn'd by all the rational part of his acquaint- 
ance — :sent to Coventry — ^left to revel, unmolested, in the 
charms of poverty and repentance ! 

EDWABB T. 

It haa ever been the first wish of my heart, SiTi to render 
you obedience. So far from being indifferent to vour counsel, 
t esteem it the most valiiied privilege of my me, Now^ in- 
deed, bereft as I am of my excellent motheri to whom paji 1 
appeal but yourself? 

SIB SIMON. 

Faith, that's true, boy— the very pattern of excellence! 
Ah ! those — ^those were our happy davg, boy I (Sighing.) 
Gone! 'Tis aJBliction deep enough, ana wants no probing. 
(Takes a chair.) Let thQ remenibrance pass. 

EDWABD T. 

Yout pardon, Sir. 

SIB SIMON {"making signs to kdwabd to seat himself against 

himj. 

Sit down and hear me, my son. Unlike yourself, I wasn't 
bom to affluence. I've known what it has been to climb a 
rugged steep, at my outset in life, to endure the test of subor- 
dinate, slavish drudgery. I came to London at twenty-two, 
a mere adventurer, possessing nothing but an honest name — 
the only boon my fadier could bestow on me ; and dying, his 
last words were, " Simon, never bring disgrace upon't." The 
advice, methinks, still vibrates in my ear. I've cherished it 
with scrupulous devotion, and thriven under its auspices. 
Even at my outset it procured me patrons, and, backed by 
industry, an adnussion into partnership. Well ; I began to 
accumulate money-— aijd, observe ! I married — ^had £30,000 
for my wife's free portion. My wealth went on increasing. 
In fine, I Ve no ambition now left unsatisfied but that of seeing 
you richly 'stablished in the world. 

EDWABD T. 

Sir, I have too much yespec^; for your good opinion and 
my own happiness to form any alliance that would degrade 
me. 
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BIB BIMON. 

Ton know my detenninatLon^ Ned. The lady I intend to 
introduce you to this yery day is rick, young, and handsome. 
These are qualities, you dog^ fitted to fire the soul of any 
youthful galliard ! Your choice of such a wife would be the 
consummation of my wishes jyour rejection of her — ^But^ 
sounds 1 I won't think on't. Why, in the eyent of your com- 
pliance, and the success of my yiews, I pledge myself to settle 
on you a moiety of my fortune. Eh! what say you that. 
Jackanapes ? 

EDWARD T, (oiide). 
How shall I escape ? 

SIR SIMON. 

What ! you — ^you — ^impenetrable column of cold marble — 
do you stul hesitate ? Will neither gold nor a pretty wench 
tempt you ? Plague on't ! I shall lose all patience. 

{Both rise,) 

EDWARD T. 

Haye you no loye or pity for the child of your adoption ? 
Can you forget. Sir, how oit she has crayed your blessing, 
called you rather, kissed you, clung to you, with sheer 
deyotemiess ? Has she desenred your curse f 

SIR SIMON. 

Curse her, poor babe ! You lie, you dog — I didn't curse 
her. What! a poor, friendless, unprotected — tell me I — 
Pshaw ! you hot-headed, hasty, libelling yoimg yillain — *tis 
&lse. She's an honest, good girl — ^I know it. I mean to 
place her beyond the reach of want. But if eyer you take her 
to wife — Zounds 1 should you dare to — dare to cross me — 111 
cast you both oflf— disown you, disinherit you — you shan't 
haye a guinea. 

SERVANT (peqnngin). 

SirliSir! Mr. Edward! 
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SIR SIMON. 



If you must have pension^ it shall be to your taste and 
courting— brawling brats— short commons-craving appetites 
{seeing the Sbevant) — ^Now, Sir — ^what the d — 1 do you 
wantf 

SERVANT. 

A letter^ Sir. (Cfiving it to Sib Simon toho opens and reads 
it. Servant makes signs to Edward T. aside ; then^ in a low 
tone, says) — Mr. Edward^ I say. There's a sturdy veteran at 
the door who demands to see you, and that immediately-^ 
Shall he come in. Sir ? 

EDWARD T. {aside). 
Presently. Watch my father's going. 

SIR SIMON (havinff read the letter). 

Enough — ^Begone ! {to the Servant, who goes otU.) Well, 
Sir {to Edward), the lady in an hour will wait our coming. 
I expect you to be ready — ^And do you hear? Assume a 
gallant gait — ^none of your whimpering, whining, melancholy 
freaks ; but dash at her valiantly at once, as becomes a young 
buck of spirit and metde. The agreement's closed — ^I take 
you at your word. 



EDWARD T. 



I promise, Sir — 



SIR SIMON. 



Do you ? Then your fortune's made, you dog. You shall 
start with a cool hundred and fifty thousand, rerform your 
part of the contract — ^I'll fulfil mine. Things go merrily now. 
You've made your old father happy — ^you shall be happy 
yourself, you dog! superlatively happy! {Taking oat h%s 
watch,) Punctuahty, Ned — Remember ! No bolting, at your 
peril. Sir ! In half an hour I attend you. 

[ExU. 

EDWARD T. {solus). 

Happy I 'Tis madness to reflect ! This hasty marriage— 
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this giddjy senseless step has sealed our ruin. 'Twere our 
mutual interest to throw off these chains— But how? L.et me 
think. Harriet a minor— The witnesses dead — ^The proofe, 
nay, the validity of the marriage questionable — Our choice, 
freedom or misery — -Spite of me struggle, I resolve to — 

[Farmbr HbartY heard wWumif tpeakiag to the 
Servant. 

HBAftTY. 

Don't talk to me. Neither bolts, barsi nor Beelsebub shall 
stop me. 

8BftVAHT« 

Well — ^well, I tell you — She'll be glad to see you. 

HEARTY. 

Glad to see me ! I warrant — ^I warrant he will. {Entering^ 
the Servant retiree.) Good day, Mr. Edward I your servant ! 
I'm come in haste to obtain the speech of you. What's more, 
I trow, I*m a welcome visitor — ^nght welcome, I'll be bound. 
Ah, you don't know old John Hearty ! ^ 

EDWARD T« 

Mr. Hearty! Toiieomethenfrommy—-fr<mi— from Harriet, 
I mean. Hist ! Caution ! Caution ! 

HEARTY* 

Faugh! don't alarm yourself. Od'slife, I have my cue. I'm 
in the secret, mind you. Prater I'm none: your servants 
neither know me, nor whence I come. 

EDWARD T« 

That's fortunate, But be cautious still; there's one near 
may defeat tihe purpose of your visit But what — ^what 
intelligence do vou bring ? Is she ii^ health ? How do her 
spirite brook this cruel separation ? 

HEARTY. 

Her health would admit of better report were her mind at 



OMf MINP HOW YOU W£D. £7 



EDWARD T. 

Ah; there's the pang ! Our hopes of happiness are blasted ! 
We are both doomed to be miserable ! 



* HEARTY# 



Gently; gently^ Mr* Edward ! How's this^ I marvel ? A 
truce with repining. What ! shall I return and say you're 
floundering under worse than woman's fears ? Pah ! Fie^ fie ! 
Be a man ; be a man. 



BDWARD T« 

I tell VOU; friend Hearty^ if marriage make a man desolate^ 
jpriye nim of " " 
send him forth 



depriye nim of all earthly good, mar his best prospects^ and 
"ha beggar in the wprld— what is it but a curse ? 



HEARTY. 

Pshaw! wild fancy — mere vapourish delusion! Would 

Jou truckle to despair^ then ? Can the lofly spirit of Harriet's 
usband sink into tameness like this? Shame! shame! 
We'll have no more on't. Here, Sir, here ; I hand you a 
letter from one whose courage can only be surpassed by her 
loyalty Imd affection. Bead; it contains matter of much 
interest 

EDWARD T. (readi). 



€€ 



The long want of intelligence from my dearest husband 
has caused me many severe pangs. This, I lament to say, i& 
not my only grief; I have been exposed to one of the grossest 
outrages a wile can suffer. Taking advantage of the temporary 
absence of my kind host and his family, Lorimer, whom here- 
about they designate the Squfa*e, broke on my retirement, and 
insulted me by protestations no less offensive than misapplied." 
ViJlaiA I I'll revenge this insult. 

HEARTY, 

Bead on. Sir — ^read on. Toull come to another fact soon, 
which will call on you for the exercise of a feeling more 
laudable than revenge. 

EDWARD T. 

/'At 9, moment \ had nearly sunk with terror^ my worthy 
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guardian, the Farmer, nuhcd into the apartment. But how 
cnn I describe the shock I suffered when the ruffian, having 
seized your hist letter, hastily conjecturing its piurport^ and 
strugghng for its possession, like a jealous fiend, destroyed it. 
In that letter I had folded our marriage certificate. Judge^ 
then, of my anguish, since there remains not an atom of tne 
precious gift. If jou yalue the peace of your most devoted 
wife, sena her another paper — one honestly attested like the 
last." 

HKARTY. 

Yet that — Oh! that expressed not half the love of which 
I'm the messenger. Her yery soul doats on you, Mr. Edward. 
O bless her ! she longs to see you ; or, if that can't be, zounds ! 
you must amend in your correspondence. Nay, an' you slight 
her 'twill go nigh to break her heart ! 

EDWARD T. {in a iiate of abstraction)* 

Sure I am beset by scorpions, or I should not tremble 
thus ! 

HEARTY. 

Hold ! hold ! what meagrim's this ? Rally, Sir, rally your 
bewildered faculties. Why, zounds, what is't you mean? 
The request is fair, and fairly writ. Don't you see ? A paper 
— a paper like the last— 

EDWARD T. 

Impossible ! the hands which lent their testimony to it haye 
perished ; both witnesses are dead. 

HEARTY. 

Eh ! dead say you ? Then give me some other voucher of 
the marriage. 'Twere easy to draw up a plain, honest state- 
ment of the fact, which, bearing your own signature, to my 
thinking would be proof sufficient for all reasonable ends. 

EDWARD T. 

Well, well, good Farmer — I'm pressed for time now— 

HEARTY. 

Time ! Who lacks of that to do the thing that's just if he 
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possess the will for it? Heaven forefend we halt on such 
pretence when redress of wrongs is called for ! I was strictly 
bid to tell you there 's no distrust in the inind of your excellent 
wife. Distrust! 'twould be death to her to suppose your 
honour questionable. Yet the age itself is stained with foul 
depravity, when wretches at the Fleet are suffered tb defile 
a sacred rite, and plunge unwary or impetuous youth into 
dismay and ruin ! Hand me the proof, you haven't tricked 
her thus. 

Servant enters. 

SERVANT. 

Master, Sir, Is ready. He's growing impatient. The 
eaxriage waits. 

[Exit. 

EDWARD T. 

Mr. Heaity, you hear my father's summons. I'm compelled 
to break from you. 'Twere useless to dissemble : Harriet is 
free! Boxmd by no legal tie that would enslave us — ^why 
inflict ruin, misery, torture on ourselves ? 

HEARTY. 

Ha ! Is she doomed then to be the victim of your treachery ? 
Oh, my imhappy child! Can this — can this be the man I 

came m quest of — ^the — ^the husband of my ^Villain! 

{seizing him fiercely hy the collar) I'll raise a storm over your 
head that shall require more than twenty times your art and 
dexterity to appease. By my wrath, your father shall know 
all. What, ho there ! 1'U blow the house up ere we'll be 
juggled thus ! Do you take me for a clod, a fool, an idiot? 
What, ho! I'll— I'll— Hallo, I say ! We'll see the rights of 
this 

EDWARD T. 

Stop, or you'll drive me mad ! Harriet is the only treasure 
I possess, and of that treasure my father, in his tyranny, wo\ild 
bereave me. Even now, as you approached the door, he 
denounced his bitter threats against us. I have, as you've 
seen, been almost driven to frenzy ; but your remonstrance 
stays my desperate course. Harriet is my wife ! No father, 
tyrant, earthly power, shall rob me of her. Let ambition, 
pride, or avance, thwart me as they may — ^let me be exposed 
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to beggary, to soom— I oaro not what I encounter, eo I 
not branded with the name of Tillain I 

HIABTT (o&fiotf hreaihte$$ with offiiaihn). 

kft new indeed you begin— you begin to talk with betler 
show of reason* Pm — ^I*m «bout to breathe again. But to 
one so flustered^'fJEiith 1 there 's need of time to^-to couple 
words with thoughts. 

EDWARD T. 

Be assured, Harriet shall find me true. 

HXARTY. 

lVtie-«-ihat is— if you— if you prove not contrary. Well, 
rd ffdn concede thAt my hopes of iyou revive: but 'twas 
a scurvy trick to harrow an old man's feelings so outrageously. 
'Blife I I never was in such a pucker. 

EDWARD T. 

To-morrow I'll despatch my free and unreserved avowal of 
our marriage. Nay, if I live to count the hours, they shall be 
few ere I s^ain behold my wife ! 

HEARTY* 

Say you so ? Then for once I'U forgive what's past. But, 
hark'e, young Sir-*-if ever I catch you tripping again, expect 
no quarter. I love the sex too well to use the least ceremony, 
when roused in their defence ; and to maintain the honour 
and riffhts of my dear young lady^^-Oh ! doubt it not-*-I'd 
stake my very li/e. ^ 

[Exeunt at apposite sides. 



OR, MIND 80 W TOU WBD. 31 



SCENE II. 

JBandsomely fi$mished boudoir at Miss Somshs's town 

mansion. 

Bnter Lobimhb and Wocmixn. 

FOOTMAN. 

Mistress^ Sir, is glad to hear of your arrival. She'll be with 
you speedily. 

[Beaches IiOBImbb a chair, and emt, 

LORiMEB {who nt$Y 

Meanwhile to cogitate — digest my plan. Primo — ^How 
shall I addrew her ? Besolved, as usual. Will sIm accept 
my haud ? DoubdesSi if my tongue perform its duty. Death 
though! When I think of that adventure at the farm — ^her 
knowledge of 't would ruin every chanoe of my success. But 
courage i courage I A prise so rare I'U not relinquish tamely. 

Enter MiS9 Somsrs, Lorimer meets her, and takes her 

hand with marked courtesy. 

Miss SOMERS. 

Charles I Mr« Charles ! Thou man of wild repute«^^«s folks 
will have it^ of no repute at all ; answer me truly. Art thou 
rake or not ? Your graceless pranks so buzz about our ears, 
we wish you or these meddling slanderers hanged ; and though 
I've yet to learn their sum and substance, you carry with you 
such a vagrant front, I own I do suspect you of very^ very 
naughty wanderings. 

LORIBiER. 

Prithee, now I O, that the world were more ingenuofus I 
That men — zounds 1 women too — ^woidd frankly tell us of our 
faults at once ! Mine, I own to thee, might fill a page or two 
— I mean, though, mark ! of humble duodecimo ; yet, were it 
only lo raise me a tithe m ^y esteem, I vow, declare, protest. 
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by the bewitching dimple in that cheeky I'd strive to mend of 
them. 

MISS SOMERS. 

Indeed you flatter. Sir. Well, in certain coteries I admit 
*tis a fact most certain, mercy is a rare associate. May not 
envy oft usurp her place ? Envy ! What of thee, rude sample 
of a man ? W hy , save and except some dirty acres, and a few 
odd pounds and shillings, there's nought about thee to disturb 
a woman's peace, or rouse man's heart to jealousy. 

LORIMER. 

And yet, methinks, I could suggest one source of spleen 
against me, for the which (I joy to own it) thy wit, grace, 
beauty, courtesy — ^thy charms, matchless and innumerable, 
would seem to incur the blame. 

MISS SOME US. 

Malice, eh, Charles ? Spite ? Ingenious thought, for the 
compassion / extend towards you I Frankly, then, you have 
but forestalled my own solution of their wrath. Truth is, I 
have been harassed by a set of artful, cozening knaves, who, 
judging, mayhap most fitly, I had shallow wit to fathom their 
designs, for the love of pelf (solitary charm, too, I confess 
with me I) have fluttered, dandled, made perfect apes of 
themselves. Oh, is it not sickening to reflect that creatures, 
bom for noble ends, should aim to rise through stratagem so 
mean ? Eesign my liberty to one of these ! He shall sooner 
feed my cats, fan the cook, as my servants' lackey, skip at 
crack of the whip ; privileges of my house I should deem too 
choice for him I 

tORIMEIU 

Ha, ha I Excellent ! TTiere's need of little ingenuity to end 
your story. I'll attempt it for you. Mind ! slander I dis- 
claim ; but thus it is — ^fact is fact, embellish it as one may. 

MISS S6MEK& 

Wen? 

LORIMER, 

You have CalleR into the delicate clutch of certain astute 
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matrons, sisters, aunts— who, from pure affection for iixe 
young fry they'd cherish, have seized each sunny moment to 
leave them wantoning about the surface, while they — consi- 
derate, discreet, good souls ! have thrown their hook much 
deeper in the stream, hoping to entangle a gudgeon — and, lo I 
been caught themselves I 

MISS SOMERS. 

The very creatures, Charles, my fancy pictured ! 

LORIMCR. 

Isabel — ^woidd you consent 

MISS SOMERS. 

Bless me ! what moving melancholy strain was that? 

LOniMER. 

Do you protest against ail the men ? Is there no hope of 
success 

MISS SOMERS. 

For one sad single gentleman? Life, Sir! Are you so 
V.ardened, so merciless toward one poor gudgeon, as to mar 
her chance of escape when dangers rife beset her? Take 
warning ! If you'd still be credited a man of wit, I entreat 
be wary how you bait your* hook, or cast it into troubled 
waters ! 

LORIMER. 

Isabel, behold me at your feet ! me — a shy young man *tis 
true ; yet, having screwed me to the venturous task, there's 
no retreating till you haply show your heart is made of pene- 
trable stuff. 

MISS SOMERS (aside.) 

If Isabel resist so keen a blade, 
I vow that Isabel's a stubborn jade ! 

(Ahud.) — Sir, you incline the knee most gracefully — take 
your position like an accomplished courtier. (JSe attempts to 
rise,) I pray you rest I Nay, nay, nay-H5pare yourself the 
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Kins to rise so qtdcldy I Hastiness is blot in one vho*d be a 
nedictl This^ Sir, is my answer. Moved by your appeal, 
your eloquence, pathos — ^above all, the sincerity you evince — 
I must acknowledge you're an apt recruit, and may now stand 
at ease. Bise I No bondman — ^but Charles Lorimer, Esquire, 
with all the rights and properties heretofore belonging to you 
in quality of bachelor. 

LORIMER. 

By the honour of my ancestry 



MISS SOMERS* 

By your own, too, I avow your thoughts flow merrily ; and 
the enchanting quality of your tones emboldens me to request 
— can't you — wonH you sing ? Then I'll attempt that for you. 

SONO. 

MISS SOMSRS.' 
I. 

Oh, ^e, Mr. Charles ! would you practise delusion. 

Or think I intended to flatter and praise ? 
Tis enoueh to o'erwhelm a poor maid with confusion t 

What I said sure a different meaning conveys. 
'Twas the lang;uage of friendship, a wish to condole. 

Since envy and rancour your quiet assailed; 
Such delusion I beg then you'll chase from your soul. 

And confess, after all, that your stratagem failed. 

II. 

When a woman complains of her lover's deceit, 

"Tis his custom to rail with an insolent air ; 
Surprised that her fancy could be such a cheat. 

Vow 'twas monstrous absurd, though he solemnly sware. 
Let mere words of good-will, then, pass by as the wind ; 

If the lords of creation such levity teach. 
To woman, alas ! 'twould be mishty unkind 

To deny her her birthright— ^uie freedom of speech. 

SERVANT (who enters J, 
Sir Simon and Mr. Edward Thrifty. [Exit. 

(lorimer, embarra$9ed, ihowa hi9 dmre to escape.) 
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MISS SOMERS. 

On the wing, Charles I Prithee, Sir, why? What cause 
have you for sudden fright ? These are special friends of 
mine. 

Enter Sir Simon and Edward Thrifty. 
(LoRiMER retires to the back of the stage.) 

sir SIMON. 

Hah, Favourite I I'm delighted. Adslife I I'm in ecstasy 
to salute you once again. My Ned — I pray behold him — a 
brisk, well-favoured, gallant young fellow, just returned from 
travel — ^longing impatiently to kiss your hs^d. 

MISS SOMERS. 

The obligations I am under to Sir Simon Thrifty insure for 
himself — ^nor less, indeed, for his son — a cordial welcome. 

SIR SIMON. 

Warm-hearted, frank, unaffected as ever ! I knew it. By 
my troth you always were a maid to my mind. When I held 
you in fetters — ^the winning, coaxing, sprighdy young ward 
of a grumpish, surly old guardian — can I forget the grace, 
good sense, discretion, judgment, your aptness at every laud- 
able act or purpose 

MISS SOMERS. 

Hush, Sir Simon I Spare me, I entreat, such overwhelming 
praise I 

SIR SIMON. 

I should be a villanous old churl to withhold a particle of 
it. Ned, though yet a stranger to you, vows he's no less con- 
scious of your merit. Whisper but your name, the rogue's 
enraptured. His ardour's such, 'tis well no rival is at hand 
to mar the serenity of the scene. (Aside, J — ^Lay siege, you 
villain — ^lay siege ! Now don't put me in a passion ! (Aloud. J 
What think you of him, eh, Favourite ? 'lis my belief he'll do— 

D 2 
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he*Il do, my pretty ward — ^hell do. You shall have my secu- 
rity for his punctual dealings — his ability and promptness to 
answer all demands. 

MISS soMEas faiidej. 

I protest for once the old knight has a mind to cozen me» 
f' Aloud. J — ^But Sir, as you were hinting 

SIR SIMON f aside to edward^. 

A-hem ! None of your vinegar fiices, you scoundrel ! 
f' Aloud. J — Yes, Miss Somers, yes ; I flatter myself we're 
not a fraction below par. Ned has wit, courage, animation, 
gallantry. Hem I ^ Aside affain.J — ^Mend that solemn phiz, 
you rascal — ^yard-and-a-half long meastire, by all that's detest- 
able ! f Aloud. J — Smart yoiing dog. Miss Somers ! No game- 
ster — ^no pugilist — ^no Newmai-ket man — ^has a taste for quiet 
domestic pastime, with a due sprinkling of the gaieties and 
agreeables. In short, a social, lively young buck^ formed, as 
one may say, to grace the centre of a circle. How 'twould 
glad my heart to see him with all his blushing honours thick 
around him ! Heir, besides, to certain shiners I were content 
to keep to myself if the transfer's objectionable, f Aside, eye- 
ing EDWARD signijicantly.j — Eh, Ned! no mistake! But, 
matched to my mind, I'll launch him stoutly metall'd — ^a hun- 
dred-and-fifty thousand's the mark. No flaws — ^no phantoms 
— ^hard, readv cash. Favourite! Sterling money down, or 
draught payaole at sight. 

Miss SOMERS. 

All which several items added up, sum total brought for- 
ward, and deductions made as per contra-creditor, according 
to Sir Simon's arithmetic, I guess, would leave a balance in 
favotir of his lucky rib, amounting precisely to one substantial, 
good-looking, loving, liberal step-sire; cUtto husband, with 
the like estimable qualities ; ditto settlement— rher sex's envy; 
ditto 

EDWARD T. 

Mr dear Miss Somers — ^Madam! I would &in hope that 
my father, in his zeal to beget a &vourable opinion of me, 
may not commit too violent a trespass on your own free 
thoughts ; and, by an attempt to overrate my deserts, expose 
me rather to your just misgiving. 
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MISS SOMERS; 

Your father. Sir, was once mj guardian, and gave me such 
proof of his integrity, that I'm bound to yield mm credit for 
the truth of his report. But, gentlemen, I entreat your par- 
don—Mr. Lorimer. 

[LoRiMER comes forward i evidently chagrined. 

EDWARD T. (vehemently)^ 

Lorimer! (Aside.) — ^If this were indeed the villain— 
(Aloud.) — Sir, a word with you. 

SIR SIMON (to Edward). 

Woons ! Are you mad, boy ? Have vou — have you no re- 
spect for a lady's presence? Zounds, sirrah, what heed have 
you for our serenity ? 

EDWARD T. (aparif and much agitated)* 
Your name is Lorimer ? 

LORIMER. 

The same. 

EDWARD T. 

Is Bracely Hall your residence ? Is Farmer Hearty youi 
tenant? 

LORIMER. 

You have guessed two fitcts ; my address, and the Haine of 
a family who live on my estate. 

Edward t. 
Then you have done me wrong — deep, notorious wrong ! 

LORIMER. 

In a fitter place. Sir, you'll find me as readjr to ^ve as to 
demand redress, according to our respective title to it. 
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SIR SIMON. 



The boT*8 wits are flown ! , Mad as a Bedlamite^ I protest ! 
Ned, on me authority of a father, I commtod you 



EDWARD T. 



Sir, I owe too much to our reputation, name, the honour 
of an inestimable creature whose wrongs I have sworn to 
avenge, to forego any — ^the least part of that atonement she 
has claim to. [Exeunt Edward T. and Lorimer. 



SIR SIMON. 



Troth, the dog has parted with his wits in downright ear- 
nest! Miss Somers, I'm confounded, bewildered — ^within a 
fractional part of a furious passion ! 



MISS SOMERS. 



But have you no conjecture. Sir, as to the foundation of 
this quarrel? 



SIR SIMON. 



None, child — ^none. All's riddle — mystery. Eh! why 
certainly, perhaps, it mi^ht — ^at least, 'tis possiUe — ^No, no ; 
none — ^none that's worth — f Aside. J — ^What am I saying? 
When one doubts a fact, how easy 'tis to slip into a lie ! 



MISS SOMERS. 



Follow them. Sir Simon. My dear Sir, lose not a moment ! 
Use your best dispatch. Haste, dear, good Sir Simon ; and 
may success attend you ! [Exit* 



SIR SIMON. 



A fiery yoimg reprobate ! Zounds ! here's a death-blow to 
the sound, sensible project of an anxious, discreet old father ! 
What a world of vexation the world's eternally producing ! 

[Exit. 
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SCENE III. 

Apartment at Sir Simon Thrifty's. 

Enter Farmer Hearty, Harriet, and Servant. 



HEARTY* 



Neither Sir Simon nor his son returned, say you ? Humph ! 
Well, Sir — ^well, no matter ; we can wait their coining. 



SERVANT, 

But I assure you. Sir, the hour of their return is quite un- 
certain. It may be evening ; or it may happen that 

HEARTY. 

Well, Sir, let it be evening-— night — ^to-morrow, if you will. 
Observe! 'tis our wM to wait. Gadzooks, fellow, what do 
you— what do you take us for — mere outside samples of hu- 
.manity, without a particle of patience? I tell you, 'tis our 
whim to bide their coming back; so unless you're bent to 
put me in a rage, join issue with your wisdom at once, and 
start no farther scruples* 

SERVANT. 

But tie lady. Sir 

HEARTY. 

Ay, Sir, as you say, the lady. Why, you post, do you 
fiincy she's made of such tough material that her young limbs 
never tire, or want a resting-^place ? Zounds ! how long have 
yours been palsied, fellow? A chair — a chair. (Subvant 
reachiBM <me.) There, now you may budge. 
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SERVANT (atide)n 

Strange, unmanageable cur this ! I don't half relish his 
bidding. [Exit. , 



HEARTY. 



Cheer, cheer, my dear young lady I What harm shall come 
to thee ? Backed, as we are, Dy right and justice, show me 
the hard-hearted, crusty, barbarous old hunks who shall dare 
to overreach us. 



HARRIET. 



Ah, my zealous friend, be not too hasty in your censure I 
It were base ingratitude could / dispute the justice of his mo- 
tives, or raise my voice in murmtirous complaint against him. 
No, Mr. Hearty; when I'm thus degenerate, cast me from 
you as no longer worthy of your kindness — a creature utterly 
to be loathed and shunned. 



HEARTY. 



I confess now there's some consolation, while knavery's so 
rife in the world, to look on innocence like thine ! And yet, 
alas I 'tis sorely, sorely fitted to stand against the trick and 
craft of knaves. I would that unsuspectmg hearts like thine 
were never doomed to suffer from such treachery I But since 
the world won't shape itself to our desires, and to have men 
honest, we must make them so, let's proceed to actioi^ 
say L 

HARRIET (risinffj* 

^ Do nothing rashly, Mr. Hearty. Sir Simon, though ambi- 
tious, is not unjust, and may be brought, by mild persuasion 
and fiur reasomng, to adopt the views of men more humble. 

HEARTY. 

Nay, he shaU be brought to't. Don't think me over-cap- 
tious ; but these locks were grey to my very shame, if the 
miscluef that's hatching could escape my heed. Foul mischief 
I suspect, my child I Yet, ere I'll submit to see thee cheated, 
I'll wage such war, I warrant, as shall put thine enemies to 
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the rout^ afid bring thee home In triumph. Eh I sure I hear 
Sir Simon's voice. 

HARRIET. 

I tremble, Mr. Hearty, to approach him. Indeed I cannot 
— dare not yet. Let us withdraw, I entreat you. Here, 
Mr. Hearty — ^here. (They retreat to an ante-room at the 
back. 

Enter Sir Simon and Clerk. — Sir Simon, pale and agitated^ 

has letters in his hand. 

sir SIMON. 

Vessels lost ? Lost ? Said you all? Art sure of it ? 

CLERK* 

Indeed, Sir, 'tis too 4rue ; our advices represent the cala- 
mity as certain. 

SIR SIMON. 

A mine of wealth, then, buried in the sea ! All richly laden ! 
Cargoes of anxious expectancy ! Know you anything else to 
complete the sum of our disasters ? 

CLERK. 

The house at Hamburg, of which you're creditor to large 
amount, lately declared insolvent. 

SIR SIMON. 

And the bonds, you say — ^the accepted bills — with other 
pledges in the north — ^I'm call'd to answer. Is it so ? 

CLERK. 

A sacrifice, I grieve to tell, appears inevitable. 

SIR SIMON* 

Then my ruin is complete ! Humph ! No, no — ^no such 
thing — ^no such thing. There, Sir, hie you to business ! An 
hour hence I'll join you, and we will investigate these matters 
with the scrupulous attention they demand. 

[Exit ChtBX* 
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[Hearty and Harriet waieh coid listen, with evident 
anxiety^ from the door of the ante^room. 

SIR SIMON. 

Fortune has smiled so long on my career ; so freely scat* 
tered her favours before me, I had become unmindful of her 
fickleness. Adversity! must I grapple with thee now — 
despite of all my longing ailer gain, my toil, my restless nights, 
the unguiet years I've spent in schemes of profit and ambi- 
tion ? Troth I've deserved, and I own 'tis fitting I bear thee 
patiently, since well I know how fruitless and unsatisfying it is 
to set one's heart on adding heap to heap I Now, when 1 fan- 
cied I had so closely attained the summit of my hopes, it 
eludes my grasp, and flies me as a shadow ! — 

SERVANT enters. 
Any tidings of my son ? 

SERVANT. 

None at present^ Sir^ to assure us of his safety. Each mes- 
senger returns with vague report. 

SIR SIMON. 

Despatch others, then. Be quick ; let pursuit, inquiry be 
made m every quarter — (Exit Servant) ; and Heaven decree 
he be restored alive ! 

(Harriet is restrained from rushing fbrward by 
Farmer Hearty. 

Horrors encompass me I There's not a plague but threatens 
to overwhelm me ! And now, lone, wretched old man, when 
most I need a friend, I've none — ^none to sustain or comfort 
me ! Harriet — dear Harriet I had I not, like a merciless 
tyrant, driven thee from my door, thy kindly spirit had made 
my sorrows light. While a prey to reverses, I'm the victim 
of my own temerity. I have indeed deserved thy hate ; and 
hate-bitter hate, ntbst just xetaliationj is all IVe right to hope 
from thee T 
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HARRIET frushiriff into the arms of sir simon^. 

No, no ! you do me wrong ; I am not such a wretcli. Love, 
devotedness, endless gratitude ! Affection — not hate ! I pray 
that blessings — ^blessings may await my benefactor ! 



SIR SIMON (caressing her). 
Harriet, my child I bless thee I bless thee ! 

[Drop-scene falls. 



END OF ACT THE SECOND. 
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ACT III. 



SCENE I, 



Another apartment at Sir Simon Thrifty's. 

Loud knocking heard at ilte door* 

Enter Two Servants running. 

FIRST SERVANT. 

Joy ! joy ! Here's our young master come back« Where's 
Miss Harriet? Call her— call her, Thomas. I'll run with 
the news to Sir Simon. 

[Exeunt at opposite sides. 
Enter Edward Thriftv, violently agitated^ followed by Clerk. 

EDWARD. T. 

Insolent knave ! I had near laid him prostrate at my feet. 
Who dared give him admittance ? 

CLERK. 

In truth, Mr. Edward, since yesterday the house has been 
beset by creditors, of whom the greater part had claims 'gainst 
you — claims to which Sir Simon was a stranger. 

{More knocking heard,) 

r 

EDWARD T. 

Another peal ! What need of such vile clamour ? Ought 
not my Other's long established credit be deemed sufficient 
warranty for mine ? 
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CLERK. 



Sir^ you're deceived. Losses of great amount, of destructive 
magnitude have befallen him ; to attempt their concealment 
would be vain ; every hour serves only to increase their sum, 
and confirm the ruin that awaits him. 



EDWARD T» 



BuinI My father ruined, said you? His wealth that 
seemed but yesterday to hold dominion o'er his thoughts, to 
choke all oth«: inlet to his love — gone ! — I can't believe it — 
you — ^you do but jest. 



CLERK. 

I would it were so ! You'll find your father sorrowing on 
his couch — or was of late — o'erwhelmed by multitude of woes ; 
his dread of poverty, springing, I grieve to say, from most 
distressful reasons, outweighing all the rest. But for Miss 
Harriet's presence he had scarce sustained the shock. 

EDWARD T. 

Harriet here ! 

Enter Harriet, who runs eagerly to embrace her Husband. 

[The Clerk retires. 

HARRIET. 

"Welcome, dear Edward! Yes — 'tis Harriet greets you. 
I've mourned your absence, prayed for your return, been 
distracted with fears for your life ; and now bless the moment 
which brings you safely home ! 

EDWARD T. 

That home where joy is at an end I Bather curse the hour 
when rash, misguided passion contrived to rivet chains for us 
'twere now your wish to sever. 

HARRIET. 

No ! Perish that thought ! Though poverty or other ill 
befal us — ^though every trial and mischance combine to mar 
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the happy tenotur of our lives, I'll patiently, gladly share them 
with you, if you're content to will it so. 

EDWARD T. 

Adored, excellent girl ! f embracing her. J 

(More knocking heard,) 

The monsters still would have me in their clutch ! I tell 
you 'twere unwise to link yourself with one so beggared; 
Bankrupt in fortune as in fame ; hunted, menaced by a throng 
of clamorous, unrelenting creditors ; my station, honour, every 
hope destroyed ; nought left me for inheritance but woe, the 
world's aversion, and imprisonment. 

HARRIET. 

Then in prison I'll be faithful to you still ! Still shall my 
soul be free to confirm her choice, resolved to own no earthly 
lord but you! You'll find your wife no truant — ^nor shall 
your claims on her obedience, how hard soe'er they press, 
give room for taunt of weariness, or exhaust the fountain 
whence her duty flows. Fervent, strong, imchanged in my 
affection, I shall not cease to hold myself your debtor ! 

EDWARD T. 

Harriet, you know I love you — ^would have sacrificed much 
to realize the hopes we have oft and fondly cherished ; but all 
— all are lost. If you value your future peace, or would avoid 
the gulf of misery into which I 'm plunged, shun me as your 
foe! regard what 's past as visionary; disclaim, renoimce 
these bonds — be free again — and let me brave adversity with- 
out you ! 

HARRIET. 

Call yourself a lover, Edward! Fie, fie! I scorn to 
impute such coldness to you. 'Twere slandering what the 
loyal and the good revere as sacred, to pronounce this love ! 
Nay, you're not the churl to think mine grounded on such 
fragile basis. Desert you now! While the world runs 
smoothly among friends, display of constancy has little praise ; 
yet faUure of the proof when ills betide denotes a vileness 
your integrity would shrink from. And shall that have 
tolerance in a wedded pair, which bears with it the stamp of 
infamy betwixt mere mends ? 
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EDWARD T. 

But then the reasons I would urge to you — 

HARRIET. 

Beasons ! Eeasons there are none, save those which bind 
me in the closest ties with you. The holy, the irrevocable 
vow, that knit my soul to yours forbids a moment's wavering. 
Our lot being changed, serves only to strengthen my devotion, 
to prove my loyalty and truth to you. Then let reverses 
come, in every shape o'ertake us — ^you'll find me staunch, 
unflinching to the last. 

EDWARD T. 

Fly me ! I am not worthy to consort with you. Reared, 
as was my lot, in the assurance of o'erflowing wealth, having 
set my strong desire upon it, had ambition early planted, 
rooted in my breast, adversity is madness ! For yourself — 
would you submit to starve — ^to endure the miseries, not of a 
valid, rightful union, but an odious bondage, while liberty, 
inviting liberty, is still within your reach ? 

HARRIET. 

*Tis mockery ! delirium ! This came not from your heart ; 
'twas the raving of a frantic spirit, unconscious of the thing it 
uttered. Edward, turn to me ! dear Edward ! husband I only 
bless me — I ask it as on the rack I would supplicate for life 
itself — ^bless me with the assurance this came not from your 
heart I 

EDWARD T. 

Why force me to the hazard of a reply ? If you would 
judge the heart of a man, what clue shall serve you better 
than the reasonableness of the grounds on which his acts are 
based? 

HARRIET. 

Yet hear me, Edward. No sophistry, however specious, 
can stand against the force of truth. You do me wrong by 
this evasion; and, since I cannot bear suspense, be just — 
dispel or confirm my fears at once — Did your suggestion 
spring from your heart? 
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EDWARD T. 

Thus tortured — what^ if I admit the fact ? 

HARRIET {with ttrong feeling). 

I *d say you were a knave — ^a traitorous knave — a coward— 
a slave to the vilest passion that ever stained humanity I 
Avarice, detested vice — if thou canst lurk under bearing so 
generous, become the tyrant of a breast so young — let age 
succumb to thee as rightful prey, yield every sense and 
faculty, till the form itself shall seem a withered wreck, or 
death conceal the havoc thou hast made ! 

EDWARD T. 

Harriet, farewell ! We'll talk of this at a fitter, cooler 
moment, when tune shall have unfolded to us our real 
condition, and removed the veil which now obscures our 
better sense. My father, meanwhile^ demands my help. 

{Exit. 

HARRIET. 

Oh be firm, my heart ! Sure 'twas but a dream ! Can he 
prove treacherous ? Till vice shall league with virtue, tender- 
ness with cruelty, deceit with honour, I'll not believe it on 
his own report. Yet the Farmer's hints — my faithful monitor 
had fears of this. He is no traducer — ^would scorn to breathe 
a doubt without just warrant. I'll seek him — ^recoimt the 
wrongs with which I 'm threatened : his counsel be my 
guide! 

[Exit. 
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SCENE II. 

Coffee^wum at an haUth 

Stranger nUing at breakfast in a box to himselfi at tiu comer 

of the room. 

Enter Farmer Hearty and Frank, followed by Waiter, 

HBARTT. 

He engaged to meet you, Frank, at this hotel ? 

FRANK. 

Even so, fitther, as you •ll perceive by his letter. 

HEARTY. 

And at this hour? 

FRANK. 

Precisely, father ; 'tis so writ down. 

HEARTY. 

"Waiter ! what know you of Squire Lorimer ? 

WAITER. 

Know of him, Sir? That he's as fine, as liberal, and 
complete a gentleman as any that frequents this house ; never 
disposed to grumble without cause, nor niggard of his 
bounty. ^ 

HEARTY. 

Um—- Is he within, say you ? 

WAITER. 

■ In his bed. Sir ; which, if I guess right, he'U not quit in 
haste. 
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HEARTY. 

Wherefore^ prithee ? Does he labour under hurt or sick- 
ness? 

WAITER. 

Both — ^unless hia looks beUe him. He returned at a late 
hour last nighty pale^ fatigued^ and perplexed ; with a counte- 
nance expessire of such deep eamestnessi yott had scarcely 
known hun for the same man. 

HBARTY. 

Pooh I If that be all — ^welL Such looks^ mayhap^ are 
harbingers of better grace^ for which there's room enough in 
him^ despite the flourish of your praises^ Sir. So^ by your 
leave^ we'll unkennel this prodigy of dolour. 

WAITER. 

Sir, 'twere as much as my place is worth to— — 

HEARTY. 

Odso ! don't tell me of your place. To 't without a murmur ! 
Let him be roused — and do you hear ? Acquaint him that 
his tenants, the Heartys — ^hearty fools for our pains ! wait his 
will and pleasure. 

[Exit Waiter. 

FRANK. 

Father ! Father ! judge not the Squire too harshly. "Ks 
sapng trite, still right — " Let cavillers look at home ! " No- 
thing personal, by my honour ; but here's the little comer, 
father {pointing to his heart), here — where stubborn facts, 
though to be had gratis, may spring a mine of profit to the 
man that studies 'em. 

HEARTY. 

Troth, I like thy conceit, boy ; there 's home truth in 't — ^it 
savours of honesty. But that monstrous outrage to Harriet — 
think of that. There was too much gall in it, lad, for my 
digestion. 
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STRANGER (stghtttg), 

Harriet! that much-loyed name ! 

FRANK {$tarting and looking about). 

Ml Vety ddd that I Did you hote^ fiithet--«did VoU 
bote? 

Se-enter Waiter, wM breakfast tra^. 

WAITBB. 

Mr. Lorimer desires you'll be seated^ gentlemen ; and has 
given orders that breakfast be served iinmediately* 

FRANK. 

With all my heart ; the keenness of the morning air hath 
begot me an appetite. 

[TTie Heartys take seatsj and begin their breakfast 
(Waiter^ having adjusted the table^ retires.) 

HEARTY. 

I've tLevrn to tell thee, Franks-merry and sad ; yet more of 
the latter, sooth ! than I wish were true, for poor Harriet's 
sake. 

FRANK. 

O charming, charming Miss Harriet! Tell me all about 
her, father. 1 long to hear of Miss Harriet. 

STRANGER. 

Harriet again ! That precioUs name, however fraught with 
melandioly reeollections I 

FRANK (starting up). 

Eh! who is't that's melancholy? Anybody melancholy? 
Ton my life 'tis strange— Very strange! iHd you note, 
fethev^'-^Ud you note ? 
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WAITER (retumSj and presents newspaper to frank). 
The *' Dafly Coturant/' * at yom service. 

FRAKK. 

Ay, now for a peep at the times, fiither ; a glance at the 
world as it wa^s. {^ Reads. J — " The i)08ture of affairs being 
decidedly onunous'' — ^um, um — let me see — ^what's this 1 
marvel? — ^" Among other rumours current in the city," — 
What — ^what? — ^'^ Among other rumours current in the city, 
it is stated that Sir S. T. and Co., hitherto deemed a very 
substantial firm, have met with sudden and great reverses, by 
which they are driven to the necessity of an immediate sus- 
pension of payment.** Sir S. T. and Co. — Sir S. T. ! Now 
'pon my life that's a mischievous blow — ^might knock a house 
down — one, though it travel by a line oblique, falls where it 
points with so direct a force, 'twould fire one's wrath to think 
on't 

HEARTY. 

Ah, Frank ! I grieve to tell, the house is none other than 
Sir Simon Thriffcy^s. 

STRANGER {who risss hastily, and advances towards hearty). 

Sir Simon Thrifty ! Sir Simon bankrupt ! How know you 
that, Sir? 

(Hearty and Frank rise to meet him.) 

HEARTY. 

Sir, whatever my knowledge may be of that or 'tother, 
I*m not in the mood to gratify the impertinent curiosity of 
listeners. 

FRANK. 

No, Sir, /IS father says, we're not in the vein to tolerate 
such freedom. 



^ ''The Daily Courant, the first daily newspaper puhtished in Britain, 
made its appearance at London in the early part of the reign of Queen 
Anne."— (¥opt*ter Encyelopadiq, Sfc, Sfc. Vide Article, " Newspapers*') 
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STRANGER. ' 

• 

There's fitde need of anger^ gentlemen. 'Twas an impulse 
springing from the associations of an early fiiendship. But 
what is natural^ I presume^ accords not with the fashion of 
the day. Etiquette and cold formality have acquired so much 
the start of honest freedom, or genuine friendship^ their 
ardour must be repressed^ or all title to good breeding for- 
feited. Hence I'm bound to own myself at &ult. 

HEARTY. 

Come^ I like that. Enough^ Sir— enough ! Besume your 
seat — we're satisfied. (Theu return to their respective seats*) 
But I say, Frank, what wonder next, boy ? If it beat the last, 
we'll take our stand among the first of fops. Ha^ ha 1 to think 
that you and I should turn to apes of &shion I 

FRANK. 

Poor man! he's agitated, father. Bolls, waiter ! Boddikins, 
more rolls ! Here's a dead calm in the chops of the channel ! 
Perfect stagnation, I vow ! (Waiter in<to rolls on the table.) 
Stop the supplies of flesh and meal, and down go the farming 
interests! But Miss Harriet, father; let me hear more of 
her. Is that old frumps. Sir Simon^ reconciled ? 

hearty. 

!Eleconciled I Do you think I'd have parted with her on any 
other terms ? Adso ! the old knight's brought to his senses at 
last^ though still in ignorance of the match. But take my 
word for't, Franks he'U halt a bit ere he turn the young crea- 
ture adrift again. 

Enter Lorimer. The Heartys rise, 

LORIMER. 

Hah, my merry sparks! This is noble^ and bespeaks at 
once your friendship and forgiveness. (Offering his hand to 
each ofthemy old Hearty takes it rather rdwstanSy.) Come^ 
Bi^ht Excellent ! you'll not refuse to haimonize^nay^ for my 
fawi^r's sf^e, 



^ 
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HEARTY. 



Your father^ eh? Why — why — aounds ! that's — ^that's plau- 
sible enough ! And since youVe put forth your apology and 
made fiur promises^ there's the signal of a truce betwixt us. 
flSu^king Aim iy the hand.) 



LOBIMEB. 



Then to business^ gentlemen — ^to business ! My stewards 
be it known to you, rich and grey in my service, has tendered 
his resignation.^ I appoint % Hearty his suWssor; and, 
Frank, the snug little box, quiet retreat, pleasant fiixm, are 
yours at last I 

FRANK. 

There, father I I told you the Squire was a gentleman. 
Ask Dorry. Dorry knows I never doubted it. 

LORIMER. 

Except when certain susceptibilities were afloat — eh, Frank? 

FItANKt 

Ah, you're a wag. Squire — ^you're a wag. Light, airy, and 
imsubstantial, they have flown from this breast for ever ! 

LORIMER. 

Away, then, to wed, Frank — ^no obstacle remaining. And 
it shall go hard but I'll find out a fair one too to match with. 
Ay, and thou shalt praise her — ^tickle her in the palm an* thou 
vut Oh, I disdain all jealousy I But your ear apart, Frank. 
We'll discuss these points more fully alone. 

[Exeunt Lorimer and Frakk. 

f During the latter part of the dialogtie, the Stranger 
has taken Hearty tmde, and made signs to him as 
if desirous of a private conference.) 

H5ARTY f coming forward J. 

Patieneej, Sir ! 'Twill be no trespass on that. I'm desirous 
to know more of you. Have with you. Sir — ^have with you ! 

( They are going ouf^ when Harriet's voice is heard. J 
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HARRIET (mUHng). 
It is with Mr. Heaxty I would speak. 

HEABTY. 

Here, my pretty one — here, at thy special service. What 
brings lliee hither — that so sudden too — <5ourting an old man's 
presence, when I thought, ere this, thou hadst oeen claimed 
Bjs lawful prize, caressed and cherished by thy youthful mate ; 
thine own, his rapturous joy at meeting, crowned by a father's 
blessing, and a promise never to part ye more ? What do I 
see — ^a tear ? 

HARRIET. 

Oh, heed not that ! Ere long you'll be apprised of wrongs 
too vile for tears, unless your skill, friendslup, aeal (qualities 
I know you have\ shall prompt you to resolve a mode by 
which I may obtain redress. 

HEARTY. 

Eedress, my child ! My worst of fears, then, realized at 
once ! What ! spite of your youth, your orphan state, your in- 
nocence, the pangs you nave endured already — they'd desert — 
cast you off? Monstrous ! Yes, yes ; we'll seek redress, and 
have it too. Yet patience— patience ! I'll try— nay, wiR be 
cool ; so tell me, what may be their threats ? 

HARRIET. 

Reverses, as you know, have crossed the sire, whose pros- 
perous course, from year to year, served only to beguile the 
son, raising in his breast conceits and prejudices ill suited to 
die clouds and storms of life. Ambition, thus o'ermastering 
his love, hatib made- him reckless of the vpw from which my 
soul drew all its hopes of happiness. 

HEARTY. 

What I Dares he — dares he, after all, deny his marriage ? 

HARRIET. 

He hoik denied it-r-tQldly too. Nq moi:i3 . lis; t<>|fii— rm 
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now his fitvotired slave; he hath made me noble tender of my 
freedom. 

HEARTY. 

Out on the peniiciouB viUain ! To me he owned thee for 
his wife. Oh, tis well I had him in my clutch ! Thou shalt 
hare thorough justice, or old John Hearty ne'er take rest 
again ! Dry those tears, young lady ! — ^What's come to me ? 
I fancied I was proof as steel itself against blows inflicted by 
such worthless Imayes. Pshaw ! Be comforted ! I'll see thee 
righted yet 

HARRIET. 

There's not a slave more desolate. What were toil, poverty, 
the world's indifference or scorn, compared with cruelty from 
those we love ! I could have borne much, braved every hard- 
ship; suffering all for him I had suffered nothing, nad he 
been loyal to me. Now what remains ? The wife, deprived 
of her fair title, forfeits all beside. Bespect, compassion^ 
friendship's at an end ! 

HEARTY. 

Talk not thus ! Dost think that Ftt desert thee? Want a 
friend indeed I Hadst said a £Etther— «'en th^ to my ear would 
have sounded harsh. Harriet GlenviUe want a friend! I 
did'nt think you'd make such charge in old John Hearty's 
presence. 

8T1UNOKR (who hoi hUherto listened atmously, and wUh stnmg 

emotwnj. 

Merciful heaven t Then my conjecture's right ! 

HARRIET (not aUending to the Stranger's exdamatioHf but 

entirely Msorbed in lier own grief). 

'Tis well my parents died ! This pang, at least, is spared 
them ! Yet were my father here, a wrong so foul and mon- 
strous might lack the daring. Father! mother!— of both 
bereft — ^I long for that blest hour when all my griefs shall 
end ; when, borne beyond the reach of mortal strife, &e pros- 
pect of a happier league awaits me^-a league with loved and 
kindred spintv no treachery can disturb ! 
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STRANGER. 

Harriet! Harriet Glenville! In me you behold a man 
infirm with years ; and^ though inured to trials ready, betwixt 
joy and grief, to eive you proof in earnest of my age ! A 
stranger — yet a friend — eager to avenge thy wrongs, to heal 
thy griefe ; bound by every tie to vindicate thine honour, and 
shield thee from oppression ! 

HEARTY (supporting her). 

Poor — poor child ! I fear her senses may fail her ! For 
pity's sake, Sir 

STRANGER. 

I am thy father, Harriet ! thou a daughter — (Harriet 
screams, and rushes into his arm*.)?— a wife — ^more than half 
restored — ^mistress of her rights already! (Then, turning to 
Hearty.) — ^Excellent friend ! I'm bound to thee for ever ! 
Sut lead me to this harsh betrayer of his trust ! Sure, next to 
injury from a faithless spouse, there's nought so base as false- 
hood in a friend I 

[Exeunt J supporting Harriet between them. 



^0^0t^^^^^0t0*0^^^0^0^0^0^0t0*0^0k0^0*0t0^0t0^0t^0^^^0t^^m 



SCENE III. 

Dramng-room at Miss Somebs's mansion. 
Enter Miss Somebs, followed hy Lobimeb. 



LORIMER. 



Now hear me, Isabel I Pray you, listen I I can produce the 
clearest evidence. 



miss somers. 



Evidence, Sir ! I've proof sufficient of your profligacy. It 
were a stain — ^a scandal to my sex — ^any longer to give ear to 
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you I I blufih at the thought of my past credulity ; am utterly 
shocked when I reflect on the misery you aimed to inflict 
upon me ! 

LORIMER. 

Well, but Isabel, for once — once only, lend me your atten- 
tion I Be patient while I explain aU to you. 

MISS SOMERS. 

Patient, Sir I The reproach of your misdeeds is so widely 
spread — ^become the theme of general reprehension — ^hatn 
furnished remark to people of every stamp, till our very walls 
ring with their enormity ! 

LORIMER. 

That you may be convinced I am forgiven — ^nay, that I 
stand fair (modesty forbids I should say high) in their esteem, 
send at once — send, I entreat, for the j armer hither. 

SERVANT (who enters). 

Mr. Hearty and a young lady, Ma'am, wait in the haU, aii,d 
request an interview. 

LORIMER (aside). 

The deuce, though! What's in the wind now that they 
tread so close upon my heels ? 

MISS SOMERS, 

Say I'm at home. — {To the Servant, toho goes out.) 

LORIMER. 

Isabel I for candour's sake, tell me how to act in this emer- 
gency. 

MISS SOMEBS. 

Vanish, brave Sir I Eun away to be sure I 'Tis fit, at any 
rate, for both our sakes, you hide yourself. Quick I Eather 
than endure the discovery of pestilence so gross under my 
roof, rU forego the triumph (sorry triumph, I confess I) of 
briBgiBg you nront to &ont with your accusers* So in. Sir« 
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in t (Paintinfi to the door of the atUe^oom,) Mind I Thank 
sheer necessity for the shelter I give you, diough it last but 
with the minute. This door leads to that — ^that to the outer 
air. Haying escaped by the one, the other in the instant 
opens to you — ^then closes on you for ever ! 

LOBIMBR. 

Very agreeable, flattering prospect, by all that's tragical I 
Now mark me, Isabel ! a warning hint, ere I commence my 
solitary trip. You'll relent ! Ay, depend on't, you'll relent ! 

[Oo€8 into the ante-room. 

MISS soMERS (<mgrih/). 

Shall I ? A vexing, abominable, tiresome, scandalous 
fellow ! 

Enter Fabmeb Heabtt and Habbiet. 

HEABTY. 

Servant, Ma'am I Your servant I I wait on you^ an humble 
suitor. 

HISS SOHBBS (stitt showing signs of vexation), 

XJm 1 Suitor, truly I You have chosen. Sir, to assume a title 
I've cause enough to loathe already. I had judged that the 
intent and purpose of your visit had been less allied to jest. 

HEABTY, 

Jest, Ma'am I No jest, forsooth, as you'll perceive. I come 
to make a trial of your heart ; a heart, I'm told, susceptible of 
sympathy. If a tale of truth, of love, can make impression 
on it, the woes we're suffering on your account, I trust, will 
meet with apeedy remedy. 

MISS SOMBBS. 

Did ever young fellow open plea or suit with greater spe- 
dousness and tact ? I begin to descry much efficacy in grow- 
ing old. There's notable profit in a good sound quantum of 
experience. Who wouldn't sport a venerable head, totter in 
gait^ forego a tooth pr two, or be adorned with wrinkles, to 
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become so great a master of his art ? To ^ve efficiency still 
greater force^ the lady, I presiune, would join you in this suit. 



HARRIET. 



I would a tale of grief unravel, which, unless your nature 
be cold as it seems ingenuous, will wake your/ww — not your 
raillery ! My thoughts at present are too near akm to woe — 
my worthy benefactor's here too keenly bent on the love of 
justice, to give our tongues a loose to jesting. 



MISS 60MEBS. 



Forgive me! I scarcely know what I uttered; but, if 
injuries, deep and perplexing, furnish any excuse for my 
unguarded words, thie fault acknowledged, I shall not lack 
your generous sympathy. 



HEARTY. 



Injuries, sadzooks! What I you haven't escaped, then? 
been cheated, I suspect! Your case, lady, is by no means 
solitary. Toying with women's hearts — an ancient trick, it 
must be owned — ^is grown so rife among us, 'twould seem to 
pass in. the world more as a privileged custom than a vice. 
According to my judgment, 'tis a rank offence. I'd have all 
such triflers whipt and driven from reputable society. 



MISS SOMEBS. 




his guilt hath outstript your vigilance. I know it aU. 



HEARTY. * 

Lorimer ! the Squire ! Zounds ! his fame hath need of no 
fresh fillip I could give it — a wild, harum scarum young pro- 
fligate ! And yet I've half a mind to like the rogue. Despite 
his mischief, he hath an air of frankness reminds me of his 
father — ^ay, that noble, generous man 1 As to Charles — rattle- 
pate, rollicking young scapegrace 1 does he lack generous 
spirit? I'd cudgel the rogue that dared say Yes. Though, for 
the world, I wouldn't he should hear me — between ourselves, 
he's not without some capital points. Take my advice^ young 
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lady. If e'er he pop the question^ don't refuse ; seize him^ 
be it only for his father's sake. 

MISS SOMERS. 

Then your errand here was not to divulge his past, nor 
warn me against his future sinnings. In a word. Sir, had it 
reference to Lorimer? 

HEARTY. 

None, Madam, as I'd scorn to deceive you. 

LORIMER (sttU peeping from the door of the ante-room 
exultinglyy hut in a suppressed tone, aside J, 

Bravo ! Victory, Mr. Steward ! Victory ! 

HEARTY (to HARRIET^. 

If we sail at this rate, we shall dodge about at sea for ever- 
lasting. What's left us but for you to take the helm ? With 
your pilotage, I doubt not we shall bring the vessel safe to 
port. So summon courage, and begin. 

HARRIET. 

A prey to jealousy, Mr. Hearty, how I could reproach 
myself ! If groundless, or imagined hastily, 'twould be well 
to retrace our steps. It were most unjust to pursue this 
course, this odious course, without strong sign of guilt ! 

FOOTMAN (who enters), 

Mr. Thrifty 

[Servant goes out. 

HARRIET. 

O, Mr. Hearty, I need patience now. Tame submission's 
at an end. Miss Somers ! 'tis time I threw off all disguise. 
Danger awaits you. On our mutual firmness as well depends 
your happiness as mine. Beware the dread abyss beyond, 
ere you reach the summit of the rock ! He is my husband, 
or I ne'er spake truth : on my solemn vow none can bring 
disproof of it. 

MISS SOMERS. 

Your husband truly ! And 'tis your surmise he waits on 
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me a-wooiiigl Hang the meiil Who dares woo me shall 
woo me to his woe ! — ^Your husband f He'll rue it then, and 
soundly too. But since exceptions wait on rules, lend me 
your patience, and by mere coquetry I'll reclaim the maa. 
List, then, from that apartment. Quick, quick I Bless me I 
I forgot — ^There's an admirer of mischief, a lover of intrigue, 
on watch and wait already. No matter^ — In, in. 

[Both go into the ante-room. 

HSABTT (entering). 
Aha ! as I lire, the Squire ! 

MISS SOMERS (sola). 

Nice position this for a single gentlewoman of steady, 
retired habits I Her house besieged by rakes I Sure, woman, 
thus pursued, hath need of wit to turn discretion to a goodly 
use I My safety, peace, consistency, fair fame, would seem to 
hinge upon it. What's to be done ? 

The truth of my Adonis, at all erents, I'll search untd the 
proof; and, though to satisfy the wife at fit season, I'll trim 
her valorous spouse, yet 'tis but fair the maid have satisfaction 
first ; so to sound the depths of Lorimer's affection, for once 
I'll play the flirt, and that as resolutely as my poor wit shall 
serve for it. 

EDWARD T. (heard without, in altercation with a creditor). 

Ruffian ! will nought appease you ? I pray you, give me 
your help to force him from the door I 

(He enters tcith wUd and agitated looh^ not observing 

Miss Somers.) 

EDWARD T. 

They drive me to the brink of desperation f What a slave, 
a wretch I do confess mvself ! This petty craftsman, who 
with meek bowing, servile importunity, late besought my 
patronage, now goads me with his threats; while I — (oh, 
monstrous thought !) — to repair my ruined fortimes 

MISS SOMERS (stepping up to him and tapping his shoulder 

with her fan). 

Mr. Thrifty— or my memory fails m( 
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EDWARD T. (surprised). 

Yotir pardon — Bh honour that escaped me — ^I — ^I — ^was 
tinconscioiuB of your presence. On approaching your door I 
had to Qontend with interruption which somewhat ruffled me. 

MISS SOM£RS. 

In plain truth, then, I'm much indebted for this visit, since, 
by your own avowal, it cost you hard struggle. E'en to 
knock, I guess, was task of hesitation ; so that both conjoined 
— ^I mean the struggle and the knock — be sure can't fSul to 
make their due impression. 

EDWARD T. 

An attempt to renew our acquaintance thus abruptly I fear 
may expose me to your just reproof; but who can withstand 
the motives which sometimes actuate-^ 

MISS SOMERS. 

Right ! I ftdly comprehend — ^you came to apologize. Now 
trust me, I'm opposed so much to ceremonj— (Aside). He's 
conung oufr— 

EDWARD T. 

Indeed you misinterpret my meanimr. 'Twas one of 
graver imp Jrt My faSer-I W '^in your memory- 
told you — 

Miss SOMERS. 

Not that you were grate — I'm sure of that. He pronounced 
you, on the contrary, a smart, sensible, lively young fellow ; 
there's my hand — I like you for it. Nay, haste not to con- 
demn. 'Twere nought but affectation in man or woman to 
withhold applause where 'tis fairly won. Its award creates 
emulation; emulation, in a mind like yours, leads on firom 
generous to great and noble actions. (Aside.y^The bait 
succeeds. 

EDWARD T. 

Incomparable maid! But then the praise of these rare 
attributes is yours, not mine. Would I coidd so approach 
you in excellence as to bmw^e^Sjiu^ng her hand). 
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MISS SOMBRS. 

Steady! Steady! I implore you, steady, Mr. Thrifty! 
Seize the hint — keep a sharp eye on the outposts ! Venture 
but one step further from the line, there's a trench from 
which no skiU shall save you I 

EDWARD T. 

At our first interview I admired you— 

MISS SOMERS. 

Now stop, stop ! I told you I was no friend to ceremony 
and flowery speeches. To cut the matter short — ^as you will 
persist — ^must I take you at your word? for better and for 
worse ? Well — on two— very important conditions—— 

LORIMER (rutihing forward). 

Isabel! I can bear this no longer. Despatoh me on a 
voyage to the moon, or plunge me decapitate in the trench 
you spoke of. I shall go mad, by all that' s 

MISS soMERS {sitting doum with affected dignity). 

Order, order. Sir ! Though most perversely your reasoning 
faculties have strayed, mine, by your patience, will be found 
at home. I appoint myself, therefore, sole judge in this affair. 
{Aside.) — ^Wormwood, I protest. 

LORIMER. 

But the conditions. Judge ! the conditions ! 

MISS SOMERS. 

Order I order ! or I vow, my gay spark, I'll direct that you 
be turned out of court. A-hem! Edward Thrifty I On 
trial, ftill and fair, you stand convicted of no slight mistake ; 
namely, a wilftd aim to yoke yourself in bondage with a mis- 
chievous young hoiden. I would fain hope that the con- 
sequences of your rashness cannot fail to serve you for an 
effectual lesson the remainder of your life. Taking and 
weighing all and every circumstance of the case in our mature 
consideration, I own it doth appear there's little room to 
flatter you with any prospect of escape. 
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LORIMEB. 



Gad2ooks, ^ave judge ! tell us the conditions ! the con- 
ditionfl; noble judge ! 



MISS SOMERS. 



Mark me! In one minute — ^nay^ in space minuter stilly 
you'll stand committed. The conditions, then, are these. 
First, that no prior claim exist to the hand of this young 
hoiden 



LORIMEB. 



Wise judge — I answer, yea. Be mine the guilt — ^the chains 
* let the prisoner go ! 



MISS SOMERS. 

Hold! We'd not be rash. The court hath yet another 
point to weigh. Although the maid turn out disqualified, the 
man may yet be £ree ; a fact, clearly shown, will make the 
contract valid. Learn therefore, in the second place, if any 
tender, simple, precious piece of mortality, yclept a womaa, 
can bring proof before us, reasonable proof, that the man, by 
suit or service, hadi become her property — ^let her advance — 

HEARTY {handinff Harriet forward). 

Grave Judge — ^your pardon! I prefer such challenge in 
quality of this lady's champion, end plight my troth to main- 
tain her rights against the world ! 

EDWARD T. (with expresHon of shame and horror). 
My wife ! 

HEARTY. 

Your wife. Have you a heart? Look on her if youVc 
eyes. Her love was as that precious gem, so &med for lustre, 
rarity, and firmness ; a gem fitted to. adorn a prince — ^its pos- 
session still beyond a prince's reach. He who owned this 
gift received it free — 'twas his alone — ^with all its native 
purity; and yet, as though his eyes were blinded by its 
splendour, he'd cast it from him like a worthless bauble, 
leaving the donor to despair and misery ! 
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EDWARD T. 



Bevile me bb you may ! Call me treacherous, ayaridious — 
load me with hate and bitterest curse — ^you cannot sink me 
into direr shame, nor make life itself more loathsome to me ! 
A self-condemned, degenerate wretch, I fly from your re- 
proaches. (7b Harriet.) 

HARRIET. 

Reproaches, Edward 1 Declare in yery earnest that where 
I loyed, hoped, confided most, I'm most despised; and for 
reproaches twere well you sought my graye 1 

[Edward kneels in supplicating posture and 
kisses her hand, 

HEARTY {to Harriet). 

Better to take sweet counsel, and bury that which needs 
must die, e'en for thy yery life's sake ! (Edward rises j us 
if intending^ still conscious of his unworthiness hesitates to 
embrace her. Harriet^ much distressed, yet dooMngly re- 
dines her head upon his shoulder.) And can you still forgiye 
him ? Oh, if the renegade play false again, make me sole 
judge. Zounds I i'll — I'll cure the rebel. But let us hie 
forward — Nor fojrce, nor fraud shall part you now. 

(Exeunt Hearty, Edward, and Harriet, 
Edward supporting Harriet out. 

LORiMER (after a pause ; Lorimer and Miss S. m,ean- 
whtle looking significantly at each other). 

Isabel ! 

MISS somers. 

WeU, Charles. 

^ORIMER. 

Shall we too take sweet counsel? 

MISS SOMERS. 

'Tis certain, Charles^ like other renegades, you stand in 
dreadful need of it. 
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LORIMER. 

Then briefly let me have it, or bury me with all convenient 
meed ; for by your frowns I*m more than half defunct. Mind, 
Fve my quietus got already! (Going, gives her his arm.) 
Isabel, you'll relent I depend on't, you'll relent ! 



you' 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 



Sir Simon's library. 



Sir Simon siting with two of his Clerks examining accounts. 
LedaerSy with other commercial hooks and papers sctUtered 
on me table and floor. 



SIR SIMON. 

These several items are correct ? 

CLERK. 

Be assured of it. Sir Simon. 

SIB SIMON. 



I entreat your special care. Remember, Sirs, the ftiture 
existence of our house rests upon its honour. 

Your son. Sir Simon. 

Enter Edward Thripty. 

SIR SIMON. 

Ned, your hand, my boy ! your hand ! Is it firm and 
steady ? So let your courage be. 

F 2 
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EDWABD T. 

I would fain assume my father's courage ; yet dread^ for 
both our sakes, to encounter need. 

SIB SIMOK. 

Need^ boy! What need? Of nought but work — ^that's 
the best antidote against starving, Ned. For myself — ^I'm 
resolved to shake on all childish qualms, and such proportion 
of an old man's weaknesses, as age is match for — ^ay, to try 
my luck anew in this wide world. Need ! To keep an honest 
name, and hug your grandfather's dying mandate still closer 
to our hearts. To action, boy, and help the rendering of fair 
accounts! 

EDWABD T. 

I obey. Sir ; and give you joy of spirits so elate ! 

[Exit. 

SIB SIMOK. 

With promptitude like this the dangered ship may right 
herself. So now we'll resume our task. (7b the Clerks.) 

SERVANT {wJio enters). 

A letter. Sir, Miss Harriet some hour ago desired me to 
deliver. [Hands it, and exit. 

SIB SIMON (who opens and reads the tetter). 

" With a heart ready to break "—Eh, how's this ?— " With 
a heart ready to break, I am compelled once more to quit the 
home I love. Condemn me not hastily. I desire only to 
vindicate my honour, and, by the reasonable proofs I shall 
adduce of it, to render myself less obnoxious to your blame. I 
fly to Farmer Hearty. He shall explain all; meanwhile, 
consider my gratitude boundless as my affection." 

SERVANT (returning). 

A stranger. Sir, waits without, who claims to be a creditor, 
says 'tis his firm resolve to be admitted, and not depart till 
you have cancell'd his demand to the uttermost. 
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SIR SIMON. 

Bold claimant; truly 1 one whom, with love of fairness^ I 
doubt my power to satisfy. Justice stands pledged to maintain 
an equal balance ; who gives undue preponderance to either 
scale^ knows nothing of her true quality, and 'twere pity he 
remained in ignorance of it from a mere want of plenary 
castigation. But^ admit him — admit him. (Servant goes 
out.) Harriet^ poor child ! I feel for thy griefs^ and must 
presently find out by what new wrong thou art assailed. 

[Stranger enters^ attired in a shabby doak. I%e 
Clerks retire gradually , cts his character becomes 
knoum. 

SIR SIMON. 

Now, Sir, your will ? You say I am your debtor ; make 
that appear. Who are you. Sir ? 

STRANGER. 

A man whose fortunes have undergone such change, I had 
wondered at your recognition of me. My mean attire at once 
bespeaks my humbleness. 

SIR SIMON. 

On that point we are but equal, friend. Your days have 
darkened, you say. I'll answer for 't you knew ftJl well the 
sun of my prosperity had set, else had you used more ceremony, 
betrayea less eagerness, now the feast is over, to obtain your 
cut at the fragments. But the debt. Sir — the debt. 

STRANGER. 

Can you trace in these features any clue to the recollection 
of days long past, when, uninfluenced bv sordid views, mutual 
service flowed freely from our hearts: The world, I own, 
has frimished me with few such friends as the one I then 
possessed. 

SIR SIMON. 

Eh, why no, no — It can't be Glenville I 

STRANGER (throwing off his cloak, and showing his better attire), 
I come to save my child from disgrace, from infamy and ruin* 
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SIR SIMON, 

Disgrace and infamy! Such terms are harsh, methinks. 
She had near, I own, been sharer of oui* ruin, but the reproach 
of infamy you might have spared us. I thought you dead ; 
was assured you died in India. Still have I loved my charge. 
Take her from me, you will but add to an old man's wretched- 
ness. The little cherub IVe pressed to my lips a thousand 
times, expose to infamy! xou couldn't harbour such a 
thought. {Offering his hand.) 

STRANGER. 

I know not what to think. If you would sanction your 
son's desertion of a wife, whose only &ult has been the con- 
fiding quality of her love — 

SIR SIMON. 

His wife, Glenville ! his wife ! Say that again. Salute my 
ear with it once more ! Only make it appear the young dog 
has given me the go-by, you'U fill my heart with joy. 

STRANGER. 

Then, to my thorough conviction, Edward Thrifly and 
Harriet Glenville are man and wife. 

SIR SIMON. 

Bravissimo ! I applaud his mettle ; yet marriage, without 
the needful, you know, like a bill that's dishonoured, brings 
sorry satisfaction to parties concerned in it. 

STRANGER. 

Still hankering after wealth ! Well, if fortune looks some- 
what frowningly on you^ towards me she wears a kinder 
aspect. I'll undertake to start the young couple. 

SIR SIMON. 

You've thriven, then — been prosperous, eh? Gadslife, 
that's lucky ! 

STRANGER. 

Prosperous ! Ay, rich, if thousands and content can make 
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lue so. But for the subtle practices of a dependant, you had 
received intimation of this, and I of your fortunes and my 
child. 

Enter Heabtt arm in arm mth Harriet and Edward 

Thrifty. 

HEARTY. 

There; now thou hast thy wish. Run to thy Father's 
arms, and may sorrow nerer cross thee more I 

[Harriet runs to embrace her Father. 

SIR SIMON. 

Ned, 'tis fit you crave a blessing too ; though I fear the 
course youVe taken gives you little title to it. 

HEARTY. 

Course 1 What, by choosing for his wife so excellent a 
being the loftiest peer in the realm might well be prtmd of 
her? 

SIR 8IMOK. 

No : for forfeiting the blessings of his choice, and ri&ldng, 
by a base. Unmanly artifice, what most he should have prized 
on earth — ^his wife's affection and his own hpliour. 

EDWARD T. {to SiR SiMON). 

Sir, I confess I have erred most deeply, and I shudder at 
the thought of my past irresolution. 

HEARTY. 

Irresolution, forsooth! 'Twould be more ingenuous, I 
&ncy, to give things their proper names. Call it ratiier gross 
iniquity, from which an honest mind would shrink. 

EDWARD T. 

I grant even that, yet aim at no apology. Atonement, to 
be endured, must come in trustier sha^. The wrong I've 
done will require whole years for reparation; a^d, deeds, not 
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words^ shall be the test of its accomplishment. To begin^ as 
proofs if Harriet consent^ well wed again^ to make the compact 
sure. 

HARRIET. 

Dear Sir Simon^ however bold the task^ or feeble nnr pre- 
tensions^ I fain would plead for him. His cruelty^ I own, 
struck terror to my heart, still I had not called him mine but 
for those rarer qualities which won my love — a love deserving 
to be scoffed if it deny forgiveness of his first offence. 

SIR SIMON. 

Generous girl ! Thy deserts entitle thee to a better mate. 
But, Glenville, how sayyoM — ^will you forgive the culprit? 

STRANGER. 

I*m ready for my daughter's sake to answer, ay. 

SIR SIMON. 

With two such ayes, what noes can disagree ? Ned, you're 
pardoned ; and for the cheat you passed on me, mayhap, I 
was part to blame. 'Tis time, however, that diiscord cease 
between us ; so let it with a timely hint. Now youVe secured 
the object of your choice, treat her kindly, boy. Marriage, 
like money, confers its blessings only where they're merited. 
If used discreetly, still with generous leaning, 'tis source of 
bliss the wise may well aspire to ; but its intents abused, away 
its blessings fly ! The hand that's pledged to guard, destroys 
the treasure— exchanging weal for woe, joy for desolation ! 

MISS SOMERS (jpeepinff in, and then entering, is followed by 
LoBiHER, Frank, and Dorothy.) 

Guardy ! dear Guardy ! May I venture in ? Are coaxing, 
sprightly young wards, I pray you, admitted to this con- 
ference ? 

SIR SIMON. 

Admitted ! Ay, mischievous, merrv jade— on one condition 
though, f Kisses her J Adslife I I^m growing young a^ain ! 
I haven't felt so gay since first I tossed thee m the air— a 
!|:osy, riotous poppet ! 
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MISS SOMEUS. 



78 



Lover of riot still, I must confess — ^in orderly limits, good 
Sir Simon. Yet would I crave your tolerance ; for, with all 
my faults, I'm woman — ^woman, e*en to weeping — ^yea, merry 
or grave, as whim or sadness hap to cross me. 'Tis writ in 
my memory you've done me liberal service ; giddy and grace- 
less, then, I long to commit a delightful little thert. 

SIR SIMON. 

Eh ! What — ^what ? Explain, hussy — explain ! 

MISS SOMERS. 

Steal a leaf out of Guardy's book — ^no fiirther harm. Re- 
fuse me truly I Ah, dear Sir Simon, I came not with imperti- 
nent intent. Time was— I can't forget it— you tried to im- 
press on my mind the obUption which exists between debtor 
and creditor. You said, that to be happy I must be honest; 
to be loved I should first be generous ; and to show a due re- 
gard for justice, gratitude was one proof required of me. 
Indeed — ^mdeed, land Guardy, I feel tlie force of this ; and if 
you'd see me happy— 

SIR SIMON. 

Enough — enough I You're a good rirl. May blessings wait 
on you I Zounds, though ! what right have you to be dab- 
bling with debts and difficulties ? Let older heads and tougher 
hearts encounter them. As for mine, a buoyant fancy tells 
me I shall conquer off. And hark you, favourite ! my chief 
aim will be to emerge from them fairly ; at the winding up to 
have injured nobody, and, least of all, a generous, unsuspect- 
ing orpnan. Impertinent, though ! Mount but your frwck- 
some hobby, I'm a match for you ! 

MISS SOMERS. 

The drifb of this, I pray ? 

SIR SIMON. 

Mischief; marry, a piping hot conspiracy ; the maid her- 
self, who now possesses undivided rule, plotting against her 
own free state ! What say you ? Is't not palpable ? Those 
pretty sparklers half bespeak confession. 
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LOBIMER. 

Waiting your decree^ Sir Simon ; which, giyen anspicionsly , 
I^ Charles Lorimer^ by yirtue of certain preliminaries alrea^ 
understood^ do claim the right and priyilege to sustain a lead- 
ing part in such conspiracy as aforesaid. 

HEARTY. 

Then mind your cues, Squire — ^be perfect in your part — 
see that you enact it with all due faithfulness ; for be sure of 
this : — howeyer you may attempt, by trick or smart deyice, to 
catch the applause of a few, nothing but real, genuine, and 
sterling merit will serye you with an enlightened pubUc. As 
for you, Frank, I warrant I can guess the goal you aim at — 
the mark to which your susceptibUities indme. 

FRANK. 

Waiting your approyal, &ther ; but, true as the needle to 
the north, bear me witness, Dorry ! Always steady to the 
point, lassie ! 

DOROTHY. 

Neyertheless not in&Uible, Frank; or, doubting my au- 
thority, X refer you to the Squire. 

LORIMER. 

Nay, Dorothy, bear not top hard upon the youth. Faith, 
if 931 oui" 'p^oadiUoes be adjudged a regular sifting, I cry 
you gentleness in your award of punishment, or mercy on 
those wl^ shall abide the lash ! 

SIR SIMON. 

That's true, Mr. Lorimer. Tis time, indeed, that J plead 
guilty, with the hope of some mitigation of sentence ; for, as 
my pretty ward wul tell you, Fm a sinner too — was fairly 
caught — eh, fayourite, exhibiting a bit of the cloyen foot ? 

FRANK. 

And what says Dorry ? Will she forgiye the slips and slid- 
ings of an erring, unworthy, penitent little mortal ? 
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For, as father laya, there's no man lifing 
But lores a girl — ^that is forgiving. 



Dorry^ I pause for a reply ! 



DOROTHY. 



I forgive you willingly, Frank ; though vainly, I fear, if 
you lose the support of your cAta/^ friends and patrons. 



SIR SIMON. 



Sight again, my sensible maid ! (Turning to the audience.) 
— There are friends and patrons to whom we would aU 
appeal; whose encouraging smiles, both as a duty and delight, 
we would ever strive to merit ; toithaut whose xind support, 
invention, labour, even skill, were fruitless ; yet, toith it, we 
may hail the prospect of an agreeable finish to '^ The World's 
Slippery Turns;** nay, more— a generous forgiveness of its 
faults, which, though adding to the debts and obligations of 
Sir Simon Thriihr and Co., I pledge my honour uxe tohole 
shall be duly, faitnfiilly, and gratefuUy acknowledged. 



KND OF THE PLAT. 
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